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r. Smith, 'to Captain Mennis 
then commanding a Troop of Horſe 
' inthe North, againſt the Scors, 


Hy what(a good year) means my John 2 
So ſtauncha Mule as thine ne1'e won 
he Grecian prize ; how did ſhe earne ? 
he bayes ſhe brought. from Epſom Fearne > 
here reem'd ſhe freelyas the hipps; 
he Hermir kiſt with crembling lipps. 
nd can ſhe be thus coſtive now how) 
hile things are Carried ( heaven knowes 
hile Church and Stare with fury parch, 

Ir zeal as mad as bare in March? 

While birds of Amferdam do flutter 
nd tick as cloſe as bread and butter : 
sſtraw to Jett, or burre ro ſquall, 

Ir fomerhingelſe unto a wall. 

\. Fan ſuch a dreadfull rempeſt be, 

'Þ.nd yer not ſhake the North and thee 2 
here is thy ſepſe, of pablike feares ? 
it fit unmoy'd as RomanPeeres, eo 

| : W.—> Tull 


; _ Wit Reſtor 4. | | 
Tut ſome bold Gaule plnck rhe by ch' beard 
Thou arid thy Mule (1 think) ate ſear'& + 
As I have heard Divines torell 
The forfſfi isrhar's frarks for hell. - 
AtiNoffiefrierdd, this ronfh;Hhirſh way - 
May pinch where I intended play. 

Burt blame me nor, the preſent rimes 
Ss ſerious are, that even my Ryntes 
In rhe |\ame hurry apt, are1o, 

Indeed whether I will or no, 

And orherwiſe my Numbers flie 

Than meant, in ſpight of Drollerye: 
Tis good ro end when words do nipp 
And thus our of rheir harneſle lipp. 
Beſides, rhe thing which men mupend 
Calt'd Time, as precious isas friend, 
Tak'r nor unkindly, I profeiſe 

None loyes-you berrter rhien 7,5, 
Firth London where the ſnow harh bir 
As white as milke, and high as ſhin 
From Viſcount Convares houſein ftreer 
Of woman Royall, where we meer: 
The day r00 cold for. wine and Burrage 
The fourth precedent ts Fac purge 
December Moneth, and yeatt.) 


1 grace 
Sixteene hundred ard fotty.to an Ace, 


To friedd&frine; Cobtae Jos Minis | 


Ar town bf Tork chat now andthen is, 
Or if you rfirffſeHht rhete, po186k 
Imcompany of Hnk#t Sir F ook; The 


—_ 


\ /BSend it, and lec ha 


wit | Reflor ag 
They two perhaps may have a pull 


WAr Selbie, Beverley, or Hudl,. : 


Or elſe youwlfinde;him ar his quarter, 
Pay the Porter, 


—_— AA 
i 


The ſane, To the ſame. 
Y doubtie Squire of Kentiyſh crew 


; | chat Iſt read Rories old\iand new 


rick up thine eares unco a tale 
hat will un-nerve and make rhee (tale: 
hen thou ſhale keare how manie pears, 


Whe parliament hach had by rh? eares. 


omming as cloſe as ſhire of -Neſ=s, 
Fo privie Councetlors ( god bleſſe us ) 
he Judges theyaredeep in bond, 

nd fart for fear they ſhall bee Connd, 
he Rex of Ele, and the prelace 


Df Bath and Wells haye had a pellat 


nd they have plac'r ( his grace's) cod 
tops b laſh " Maxwolls " 
Burl am cold the Finch is ware 

\nd fled after the Secretarie, 

id all ris is, thac men may ſee 


Dthers can rufne as well as wee 


hicherco have told, dear Captain, 


" Df priſons chat our prada in - 
| A 


mamma as car coonanaocoremas) 


=. 7 a=; 2s «= — 


= Wit Reſlor d. "> 
Andall I wrot&was bke a groane 
Sadd as the melanchollie dcoane. 
Of Councrie baggpipe , now I fing 
Matter as cheartull as the ſpring , 
Of wine ( deare freind )) will make us wanton 
Berrer neredrunck by /obn of Gaunt, one 
Fhar at third glafſe did mount his Launce 
And gott a boy whoſe ſonne gor Fraunce : 
Beſides , thereckoning will bee more 
RO meane Jthen heretofore ; 
or nowythe Alderman hight A46el/ Cf 
Has given his parchment up with labell, 
To no more purpoſe is his pattenc , 
Then thar che fool had ſhitr and ſare in't: 
Now may wee freely laugh, and drink, 
And overcharg'd goe pifle Pth finck 
Then too'r again, beginne a healch | 
Of twelve goe-downes to rh*Com-monwealth 
Then mount atlall, andfleep, and when + 
Wee rife againe bee nereth* worſe men : 
This firt*s my freindſhipp, but not mee, 
I muſt bee oberes the Bee 
Thar ofrenſippes, yer doth not ſtray 
Bur ro his owne hive findes the way, 
Soe ſhalt rhow-not bluſh ro acknowledge 
Him that was once of Lixco/ne-Cylledge,  * 
Bur now of Bromely Hall neere Bow  - | 
Look , and you"l find his namt'below. . 
. Smith, 
ch, J From 


=— 
— w® 


Fat "Ke tor d, "41 
From ſpatious lodgings of Lord mine 
In ſtreer of female mazeſty, palt nine ; 
The day whergon wee whert our knives 
BE As men to <ar oven for their hives, 
He that ha's none tis time ro borrow, 
For Chriltmasday is ce'ne to morrow, | 


The ſame, to the ſame, 


Y nate which colt thee pennies Sixe 
Mi: ſeeme*s) (till inthy ttomack Rick's 
O had'it thon bar beheld how willing 
I was for thine to pay a ſhilling 
(For footemian forth rhe money layd 
Which muft wirh int'ceſt bee defrayd) 
Hereafter rhou would(t not bee nice 
For everie note to part wirh ice. 

Thy journey ro'rhefoe wich Coyne 
ould madded have a ſaint or ewayne, 
So fillie Bee yirh wearie rhighes FLO 
Home to her maſter*s ſtorehouſe hic's ; ©," 
Whence ( her rich franght unladed)ſhes 
Apaine rerurne”s an empric Bee. 
I joy ro heare thou raign'it in place 
Of the defun& Arch biſhop's grace, 
For tho# ( T doubr not)wilt bee great: 
nn for prebendry irk* fiſt :_ | 
ce thinkes 1 fancie preſter James 
In Cope enyellop't without ſeames. 


B 3 With 


| '6 wit l . 
| TWithſilkeandgotde embroydredote, ” © 1 
And breſiplar likea belr before : | 
As Pedler ha's to bear his pack, 

Or Creeple with a childe ar's back. 
Elſe when my Bettie —_ 's away Xx 
(Thar fourteen yeares hath been my Toy) - 
Some one Ire marrie that's rhy Neece - 
And Livings have with Bellie- peece, 
This ſome call Symonie oct". (mock, 

Or Codpeece, thar's againſt the Nock. 
The health you meant meein the Quart ., 
I haye, and partly thanpke you fort, f 
Bur 'yer I muſe [ as well I may) ; 
At pot fo funiſh'c, withour pay, 

For at that rife wee were told here 
You all werg fixe weeks un: arreare z 
Ha*it chou made. merchandiſe, of Crop ? 
Or ſoldeſomelandes, lef' anc ore mapP? 
Or haſt thou pimm'd from ſaddle bo | 
A piſtoll rhrough rhy troope, or fo > 
Leaveing halfe- Baked hocſes Creſt 
Like Amezn with but one breſt; 
Well, letrit goe: I chinke this geare 
Firt to bee ſcann'd, bur nor teg, neare: 
However, ſure 1 ſhould finde [hn 
Thrifrie, but yet an honeſt man, 

Yer tak heed. in theſe pinchivgtimes 
And age fo catching afrer crimes, 

It bee nor given. outhow you gyat't 


Sugar, and eggs, in morning's drayght ; 


= 


woe ade 


techs hin 

grudge thee nor; for if I mer 
ulpone's portion, or could ; 
ectar, of elſe diflely'd _ 
"*WtElixir, which che gads n'ercknew: : 
* \Twere thine, yea I would fave the dropps + 
"For rhee thac fell befides thy chopys : 
ut yer the needy {tare (I feare) 

y think much of rhy coſtly cheare ; 
he belt 18, if chey barre thy maw 
rom ſodden drink, HH own it raw 3 


nd reaſon good, the heayens defend, 
hat chou ſhoulCit want ,andI chy frnengs 


rom houſe of Viſcount Conway, where 
,cnelme hath food, and Down's Count Lare, 
December moneth, day of St. John 
\Whar "mongſt ch* Evangelifts made one, 
Forty; (berdes the ftxreen hundred) 
vc count yeares paſt fince Fignd _——_— 
Rafi | red, 
nd this Bilexatle, that, —_ $3 / 
risk's, and is call'd ae yeare that Jumps» 


8 ”3t Reſtor d;\ 
The ſame, to the Jame. 
maſt call from bzrween rhy chighs)} 
Irty utine back/into thine eyes, . | 
And make thee when my talethou hear'ſt - 
Channell cby checkes wir L2unt rever'ſt ; 
Thy Landladiethar made thee broth” ?- | 
When Urugge made orifice re froath, 
That every forrnighr ſhifred ſheet ' 
To keep thy neſt, 'and bodie ſyeer ; 
Thar heard rhee knock at peep? of day © 
When boy ſnor'de that on pallar lay +7 '*4 
Roſe in her ſmock, and gave thee counſell 
To lift thy foot for feare of groundfell, 
Thar ofren warnd thee of the quart ” + Wo 
Andpraid{znvain) co rufnchy heatr, 
This Landladie m grave'is -pent” * 
Now ſhedd thy moyſture, man/'of Kent: 
Two ri ſhee lef:, fot thee tone, ro: th 
For Sabewihe does call ehte brorher:” / 
This dries thy reares that were a brewing ; 
Now lift to newes of Stare enſuing. k 
Indge Litr{et%» is made LordKeeper. 
And feeds on chick and pigeon peeper, 
The kings Arrourney Sr /ohn Bancks u 
Manda. thay bur may ſpare his thankes, 4A 
Herbeyt is thought the meereſt man Ar 
To fill the place of Bancks Sr lohn,' A 
London-Recorder thence doth jogge, 
In Herberts z00me to trudge,and fogg : 


1nd Se Johns one thar's ſharp and wittie 
made winde-mftrument "City, 
hus is intowne; bur inche .Camp 
here's one- preferrd will make chee Rampy 
2r-Sr lobs Berk/y's SergeamtMator y 
o Willmett,Aer it not bread Jarre, 
lor can the Viſcounr whom ſohn putts 
erult, prevenr it for his gurrs 
ore ſhalr rhon know when tis more fitts, 
nthquandT in Tavern firr; | 
ill when; andever, heaven rhee ſend 


ho wiſhes of thy conſtant freind, Y 


n ſtreet of Coleman from ſwanne Ally 
re while Iitay in rowne, 1 ſhall lye: 
n houſe of Mikteſle Street, relicr ' 
Df Robert, whom fog mare ſhee pickr: 
nd where, with: , and flounders fryde, 
nd rongve of Neat that never lyed | 
I filld my pos bur when 1belſh, 
"Wer utcer's lat e worſe than welſh. 
'- Ws: the moneth that holdes us tack, 
ne, with a face be hinde his back: 
ull ſixteene hundred yeares wee ſcore 
es, YAndfifrie, (bateing fix, and fowr) 
'FAnd this leape-yeare wee count to bee 
A yeare thavcomess but once in three. 


', 13t Reſtor d;' 
The ſame, to the ſame. 
maſt call from bzrween rhy chighs} 
| Ep utine back/inro thine eyes, . 
And make thee when my talethou hear'Rt - 
Channel rby checkes wir Launt rever'ſt ;" 
Thy Landladie thar made thee broth /- / -» 
When UYrugge made orifice to froath, ' 
That every forrnighrt ſhifred ſheet ' 
To keep thy neſt , and bodie ſyeer ; 
Thar heard rhee knock at peepe of day +  '! 
When boy ſnor'de that on path lay g+-* "#1 
Roſe in her ſmock, and gave thee counſell 
To lifr thy foot for feare of groundfell, 
That ofren warnd thee of the quart ' 
Andpraid{znvain) to rufnchy heatr, 
This Landladie in graves -pent” * 
Now ſhedd rhy moyſture,' man/of Kent: 
Two ri ſhee lef:. fot rhee tone, ro! chef 
For Andrewthat does call ehte brorher;” © * 
This dries thy reares that were a brewing ; 
Now 1! fo newes of Stareenſuing. | 
Indge Lierlet%y is made LordKeeper. 
And feeds on chick and pigeon peeper, 
The kings Artourney Sr /ohn Bancks 
taccalohin, bur may ſpare his thankes, * 
Herbeyt is thought the meereſt man | 
To fill the place of Bancks Sr lohn,' 
London-Recorder thence doth jogge, 
In Herberts x00meto trudge,and fogg : 


nd St Johns one that's ſharp and wittie 
3 made winde-tAtroment Fh*Gitty, 
hus ris intowne; bur in che Camp 
here's one- preferrd will make chee Rampy 
or-Sr Jobs Berkly's SergeantMaior A 
o Willmett,Aet it not bread. Jarre, 
ot can the Viſcounr whom ohbn putrs 
n trult, prevenr it for his gurrs 
ore ſhalr rhon know when ris more fict;s, 
When thou and T in Tavern fitr; | 
ill when; andever,heaven rhee ſend 
ho wiſhes of thy conitant freind, Y 


In ftreet of Coleman from ſwanne Ally 


Where while ſtay in rowne, 1 ſhall lye 
n houſe of Mikltreſle Srreer, relice 
Of Robert, whom fog mare ſhee pickrt: 
And where, with: , and flounders fryde, 
And rongve of Neat that never lyed | 
I filld my paunch; bur when 1belſh, 
It utrer's language worſe than welſh. 
Janus the moneth that holdes us tack, 
One, with a face be hinde his back: 
Full ſixteene hundred yeares wee ſcore 
Andfifie, (bateing fix, and fowr) 
And this leape-yeare wee count to bees 
A yeare thaecomes®s bat once in three. 


Tavrefor d. 
The ſame, to the ſome, 
"TJ" Hy wants wherewich then long hatt twy 
- And been as (ad as Bear that's lug?d, 


Thou'lc laugh at, when thou hear how odli + | 


Thy fellowes ſhift iv Town ungbdly, 
Commodities werook on truſt , 

And promis'd Tradeſmen paymenr jul; 
To be rerucy*d from Northernpare , 
When treaſure hence arris*d-in Care, 
And, buttill now of lace, rhey crep 
From tar to ftazr, with trembling Rep; 
So modeſt, that they bluſh*d ro name, 
For what they to our Chambers came. 
Impatient'now, both young and'old, 
Afſaulr my fort with knueklebold., 
And as in bed-perplax'd Tie, ).' 

I hear one ſay, The Cart's by:- , 
Wirh char they all arre dore, 
With pulſe more dacing then before ; 
And of their partths maked dinne” 
Louder, then wherithey drew mg'in. 
Rouz'd with this rudeneſle, firft, 1.chop 
Upon ſome foreman) of the hap 

Take him by 'thb\hand afide, andchere 
Ju him —— 2,28) 

50 by degvees rnem } , 
Suppledaith Ale, and langtuge copeing. 
But newes of this makes Scrivener wary 


And eight th hundred Don look awry 
"+4 That 


Witreflnr d. 
Mhar we do fteopro ſums as ſmall, 
children veneare ar Cockeall. © . - 
nd lives we lead, (cry heaven mercy) 
Worſe chen a-Troopirhat has the:Parke , - - 
ſhile man chat keeps che Ordinary, 
Will nor believe, nor Landlord rarry. | | 
happy Captain that may*t honze C | 
Quarrer free, and uncheckr broure | 
Pocceming hedge, when purſe is light , | 
| 
[ 


Yr onche wholiom Sallac bire+- -- —- — — 
hile we have nought, when,mopy fails , 
Fo bice upon, but our own nails ; | 
nd they ſo ſhort with often tewing ,* - 
here's not muthutefc ro hold wo chewing ; - 
Dr if there wetes 'rwould onely whiet © &: 
romack, for. what iecould nec fins 4 
Pod make more keeh cheappetireg (22 
ike ryring-bierfor (Faulkner 'gKyre, 1 + 
{Fo mend.myccommons,cladin jatin,”-*;- -+ 
\ Dn Friday laſtTrodecorBrkds,y 2) 5 
Where lowring heavens with welcolnſauck us 
. 'Þs when the Fiehds were ſent for! Faaftu; 
uch claps ofthander, and fuch-ravn, -- - 
hat Poets will not Rick to feigny/! © 
'F be gods with roo mach NeRar fped, 
{ Fheirerackles drew j and piſs 'da bed; - | 
i Þ\nd rhat they belh\d from flomkathe muſty 
apoyt,thit maderhe wearher guſty.' 
ell,*ris a \adcondimon, where- 
man mult faſt; or feed in fear. 


rf 


That 


22 wit reRor'd.: 
Fatel y thee from Norch dichcall; '- -'-+, : 
Now ſtay, or.elfe bring wherewichall,:- : ; 
Unleſſe rhy:credir. here prove beccer, - - 
Than docathytfriendls, phprariorsons 1 


ſcet 


Day tenth thrice old, rhe morning fair 4 
The monch. ill with a face co ſpare. . . +++ 


O_o ——_—_—_tci —— —c 
* The ſame, to the [ame.. 


| ag pon Ifromſupperroſe, - . |' 

:V Bur Letcer came, thoughnortin ptof 
Which egells; of 6ght, avdDuetltamous,: : 
Perform" berwecn a man: and a mouſe,-' 1 
An Evgliſh Captain, andaScor, | 
The one giſarm'd, the other nor, 

Ir ſpeak morcover'ot ſomettirring , 
To make a Coy'nant new.as- Herring. 

: Carr, andebowntroſſe, and eke Argile -: 
Well was that, Nation rerm*d a Boyl, 
Inbreachof Engiarnd, that doth Kick,: 
And vex thebady.Policick. 

Bur (whatſae're be the prerence) 
Doubtleſle chey (triveabour the penee ; 
While Engliſh Trooper; fike aGull:, 
Serves buc to hold the Cow to th'Bull, 
Pray tell.me, John, did it nor nerrle 
Thee, and thy Myrmidovs of Mettle, 


% 


. 


v7 <4 wit refior'd; 6 4 7 
»”*- 1: feeche boy wich councry-laſh, © 
- ive on che jades thar drew thecalh > 
is 2c by thy needy quarters go, | 
5. ng the way toCamp of fo 2 
- YT anta/ns with hungry may , * 
ns oþd thirſt -vullet; daily ſaw . 
- »1{fferer and fruit ſwim by bis chaps, 
Mike he ip vain ar ercher ſnaps.” 
"Fete Phebss, when full fraughe , 
dripled with his mornings draughe , 
' - m a GOP hr oy, 
ith bladder righr, ore ſoyl thar gapes 2 
NgrFaickon corner odd , 
taps lefſerhirfty, empties codd, 
fares it wirhrmy friends, (god wor) 
Yhom treaſure $kips r'enrich the Scot. 
- Fave then that wretched Climare, where 
"@y wants have rid thee” like rhe Mare ; 
d haſte ro Town, where thou ſhalt find 


'Þy friend, ther now hath newly din'd: - 
| 1.9%. 


- 


ay twenty fixr, arid whep John ſaies, 
ces about, rhe Month obays. 


is Wit refor'd; 
The ſame, tothe ſame. 
W Hy how now friend, why convft 


hither ? 
Haſt thou not leave as light as feather ? 
Here haveI mark'c a Butr of Sack 
Whoſe maidem-head ſhall welcome p/ P 
*Againſt which when drawer advanc'd gir 
] _— eras himler. HAY 
And yet thou coammyk not ; - 2: 
And wk continue, ec en ? x, 
Does Hoſteſſe ſtay chy ficed perforce . 
For rhat which was not faulr. of Horſe ? 
Thou haſte command of more then one, 
For I haveſeen ar rail of Jobx,, 
Full Palfreys ſixty in array 
(I mean uponche Muſter-day) 
Or art.thou entertain'deo give | 
Phyfick ro-one, tha elſe mughr live, 
Some aged Sirg whoſe wife 1s bent 
To change him for a Cock of Ker, 
Well, be ic whar it will, Vie ſwear, -. 
There*s ſomething in'r, that chou Ray'ſt che; 
Howe're, let buſinefſe, wine, or friendſhip, 
Draw thee from out that Northern endſhip, 
If none ofthoſe provoke thy ſtraddle , 
Takepitty onmy riming noddle, 
That reſtleſſe runs wich numbers fierce, 
And's troubled witha flux of yerſe, 


| wit reftoy'd; ry 
that condicion Ple relare, | 
ce more to Captain,newes of State: 
udge Barflerfitring 6n his all, 
Weſtminſter, wits back to rhe wall, 
as there furpriz'd, and gripfd by rh'writt 
y Maxwell, with tis clouter fiſt ; 
ho truſs'd the Judge, and bore him hot, 
o the SheriffFhouſe; but plumd him nor 3 
arthere he ſer him down 1th Hall, 
Pod left him to them, robes andall. 
£ when apack of cager Hounds, 
funting full cry along the grounds, 
ake o'refome common moor, that's fraught 
ith old caſt Jies, and $60d for tought? 
Vho, conſcious of their fares, do hale n 
elt thin ſhdtr rails, and rryto gallop, 
Ber out o*h way for life and limme, 
ach fearing they are come for him, 
ofardrhe Judges, ſuch fears wratyg'erh, 
?n Maxwel/fpzer his mouth attory en. 
efr come away, man, places {toop, 
et thou terttaibſt infortuine*s poop. 
chou wetr fer to tide the Citcniry | 
 chetÞ) Bartlet's rooth, how thon would firk it, 
1ip, Wh art 15, ro forget acquaintance, 
hip. nd break a jeſt iÞ'giving Senrence , 
Which thou wllr learn , and then be quick 
With Sherif's, and thou haſtthe rrick.” ' 
heſe 1eſſont con, and keep in'fitore, © 
From $5 that hath an 7 before, 


: From 


16. wit Reſtor d,. | 
From Bromely,where I ghueſs by th? 34i/1-D3Y) A 
Thar tis chie Moneth firnamed Fill-Dikg 

Which govern's now, and I beleeye 


The day is Tom of Straffords Eye, w 
Full ſixteen hundred yeares (I hold) 

And fifty (bating five twice told) Te 
Expired are fince yeare of grace 

I'ch Almanack firlt ſhew'd his face : An 


Or (which is nearer to our trade) | 
Twelve ſcore and rwo,fince Guns were mad: 


Tis 


— DIY 
C—  _  _—_—_—__——— — — — 


The Gallants of the Times, J "* 
Suppoſed to be made by Mr, William Murfſ **: 
rey of His CMaſeſties Bed-chamber, Anc 
$7 hicher the maddeſt of all the Land, 
The Bear at the Bridge-foor this dr 
| irc 
Gallants flock thirher onevery hand 
Wa Swanton! minded, & merry Conceire | 
Thet's Wentworth, and Wilmot, and W+/ton a1 
C 


( Can 

If theſe are not mad boys,who the dewi 
(would you hay 
To drink to Full Moray, they all doe agre 
And EVery ONE CIS, 4 0 mee Pons, 10 mer | 


wit Reflo/d. 17 
A great Burgandirie forr5/FMurray's ſake 
George Symonds, he yows the firſtcourſe to 
take: © 
When Stradiing 's Gratian dog ler fly,” » 
Who took rhe Bear by rhe noſe immgdiatly; 
Toſee them ſo forward Hzgh Pollarddid ſmile 
Who had an old Curr of Canary Oyl,\ 
And yo ap his head that George Goring migay 
ce, 


1D] 


Who rhen cryed aloud, To mee,beys to mee) 


Mac 

_ _ÞJ Tispleaſpre ro drink among theſe men 
For they have witt and valour good ores 
ies, | They all can handle a ſword and a pen 
4 Can court a lady.and tickle a whore, 

Mut And: inche middle of all their wine, 
| Discourſe of Pats, and Arretine, 
To And when the health coms fall-down on 
ra their knees, 
4 i And hee that wants, ct yy ts me bazs to wee 
: baire 


ornwallais was ſec in an upper room 
; With halfe a duz2en mal wirts ofhif fizer 
ncenYHe ſent rwice or thrice to have him come 
| down, 
"But chey would admirt him in no manner wiſe 
hough, in a full bowle of Rheniſhhe (wear, 
Hee'd never tell more, when wocmen were 


_ 4+ 
Bur they. all cry'd atou'd his tapgue is coo free 
He's noc —— for ſuth as wee. 


The 


8 #;t Reffor'd. 
The Anſwer, 


By Mr, Peter Apſbey.. _ 
Though Marray be, undoubredlic, ; 
"2 His countrey's cheifeſt wit; | 
Andnone bur choſe converſe with him 
Are held companions fir: 
Yett Ido know ſom Holland blades 
Shall yie wicth him for ir, hey downe , ho 
.'downe 
Hay downe downe derry dery downe ! 
* © -Thinke nt all praiſes due, ' 
For ſome thar buff do weare 
Can whote and rore and ſweare 


Anddrink and-talke and fight as well as you. 


Your Wentworth and your Weſton 
— Your Srradling and your Tred, 
Lknow they are as ary boys 
As ever Taverne bred 
And can ſomrimes like ſouldiers live 
A weeke without a bedd, hey doune &c. 


George Generall of Guenifrieds 
. Heis a joviall Lad; . 
Though his Heart and Fortupes diſagree 
Off times to imake him ſad : 
Yet give him but afloat or two 
And irait you'l ſwear hees mad : Hey 
downe, Rc, oa, Theirs 


. Wil Koh#r'd, 
There's Sydenham Crofts and Kelligrew 
Muſt not+be-lefe behind: 
And that old ſmooth-fac'd Epicure 
They call him Harry Wind 
For if you dodiſcourſe with him 
Such company you'l finde:hey downe,&c. 


TG 


There's little Geofrey Peeters, 
As good as any of thoſe 
If hee'd leave his preventing way 
Ofabufing his great noſe 
Hee s witt and Poert good enough 
That hee can pawne his cloathes » hey 
: (downe, &c. 
There is a joviall Parſon -*/, _ - 
Who to theſe men doth preach : 
On the week days he does learr-of chem, 
And on Sundays does themreach- 
Of books and of g6od company- - -' -* 
Hee rakes bis-(haxe of each;hey down ho 
down, ' » 
Hey down down dery dery down}: - 
Thinke norall ptayſes due 
For ifhe did nat weare - 
A gowne hee'd roare-and ſwea 
Anddrink and talke and fight as well as you. 


"GE. © 


20 \ 121 Rejlor* 
The Burſſe of Reformatian, 


ww E wil go no more to the old Exchang 
Theres no good ware at all : A 


Their bodkins and rherrthimbles too 
Went long fince to Guild-hall. 
Burt we will to the new Exchange 
Where all things are in faſhion 
And we will tave ir hence forth call'd 
The Burſe of reformation, 
Come lads and laffes ,what do you lack 
' Here is weare of all prizes 
Here's long & ſhort;heres wideg ſtraight 
Here are things of all fizes. '.Y 


Madam ,you may fitt your felfe 
With all ſorts of good pinns, 
Sirs, here is jert and here is hayre, 
* Goldandcornelian rings, 
Here is an engliſh conny furr, 
Ruſhia harh'no ſuch ftaff, | 
Which for to keep your fingers warme, 
Excells your (ables muffe; | 
Corrie ladds, &c - 


Pray you Madam fitt, ile ſhew good ware 
For crowding nere fear that,” 
Againſt a ſtall or on aſtool 
*\ Youl nere hurt a Gevatt, 


Heer | 


4 fr Reſtor a." © 
We have all things that women want 


Excepr Italian Locks. 
Come Ladds,&c. 


Here are hor Boyes have backs like balts; 
Ar firſtfghr can leap laſles ; 

And bearded Ladds hold our like Goats ; 
And here are ſome like Afees, 

Here are Gallants can out-do 
Your Uſher dt your Page; 

You need not go to Ludgate more {# 
Till chreeſcore yeares of age. 

Come Ladds, &c.; 


Madam; here is a Politicus 
Was Pragmaricus of lare, 


And here is an- Elentic bus 
Thar Fallacies.dorh prate-: 
Here is the Intelligencer coo, 
See how 'bout- him they chrong / 
Whilk Mclanch>llicus a fone 
Walks here ro make this ſong. 
Com Ladds,&c. 


Then letr's no moreto the Old Exchange 
There's nogood ware at all, 
Their Bodkins; and their Thimbles roo, 
Went long lincg,to Gai/g- Hall. 
Bur we will ro the New Exchange 
Where all chings are in Faſhion, 
C 4 


ad vye vvill have it henceforth call'd, - 

The Burſe of Reformarion, . (lack? F Thu 

Come Ladds, & Liſles , yvhat do you 

Here is vvare of all prizes ; (ftraight, 
Here's long and ſhort, here's vvide and IMarke 
here are things of all fizes. Moc 
IYow!l 
—_ _— o_—_— on 
ot 
" The Anſwer. of 
Bur hz 
E will g9no more to the new Ex- Cre 
Their Credir's like ro fall, (change 
Their Money and rheir Loyalty 
Is gone to Goldſmith*s H all. Our v 
Bur we will _ our Old Exchavge, VV 
VVhere wealth is till in Faſhion, ut ye 
Gold Chaines and Ruffes ſhalt beare che Bell, | To 
For all your Reformarion. Then 
Look on onr VValls and Pillars roo Lil 
You!'l find us mach the ſounder: Or be 
Sir Thomas Greſhaw ſtands upright un 
Bur Crook-back was your founder, 


There you have poynts and pinns and rings, Vee | 


With ſuch like coyes as thoſe, | 
There Parches Gloves and Ribons gay, nd 

And Oour money goes. = | I 
Bur when a Fammily 1s ſanck, or yi 


And Titles are a fading, 
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Some Merchant's daughter ſerrs you up, 


k> | Thus great ones hives by cr 
L Laok, &c2 
It 
nd IMarke the Nobility throughout, 

Moderneand Ancient too, 

[You ſee what power the Cirty had 
- And how much ir could do. 
Nor many houſes you'”l obſerve 


Of honour rrue or ſeeming, 
Bur have received from the Burſe 


| Creation or _— L 


Our wonred meetings are at rwelye, 

VVhichall the world approves, 

ur you keep off rill candle-rime, 

I; | Tomake your ſecrer Loves. 

Then you come flocking in a maine 

Like birds of the ſame feather , 

Or beaſts repayring to the Arke 

Uncleane aid cogerher. 
Look, &c; 


Vee ſtrike a bargaine on the Exchange, 
Bur chake ir good elſe where, 


ad your cad are alike 

hough not ſo good | fear. 

or yout commodicies are ans a 
How eyer.you may prize 


Then 


Ce 


26 wit veflar's.. 
The better rodisguizerhem, 
Looke,&c. 


We walke ore cellars richly fill'd; 

| With ſpices dfeach kind , 

You have a Taverne underneath; 
And ſoyou'r undermine. 

If ſuch a building long endure 

 Allſober men may wonder, 

When giddy and light heads prevaile; 

Both above ground and under. 
Look, &C:; 


Wee have an Office, to enſure 
Our ſhipps and goods at ſea? 
Notempelt,rock, or pyrat, cart 
Dep:ive us of char plea. 
Bur if your Ladies ſpring a leake 
Oc boarded be and taken ; 
Who ſhall ſecure your Capicoll 
And ſave your heads from aking | 


Look, &c. 


Then wee# go tio more to the new Eexchange 


Their cregit's like to fall, 
Their money and their loyalty, 
| Is ganeto Gold-ſmirhs hall, 
But wee will kcep our old exchange, 
Where wealchis (ill ini faſhion; 


Then corners and darke holes are ſought; 


Gold 
F 


noe 


ola 
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Gold chaines and ruffs ſhall bear the bel1, 
For all your reformation. 
Look on our walls and pillars too, 
Youl finde us mich the ſounder: 
Sir Thomas Grecham (tands upright, 
Buc Crook-back was your founder. 


f —  — 


— —— 


On S. W. S. and L.P. 


hee thar admires her ſervant's face, 
His Rtarure,limbs, or haire, 
Does nor conceive the moderne waics 
Of Ladies, wiſe and faire, 
Hee's but ſhort, 
Care nor for'r, 
There be tall ones enough, 
Thovgh his head 
Bee all redd, 
Let his coyne bee ſo too. 


What though his noſe turne in and out 
With paſſage wide and large, 
Nor much unlike a rainy ſpout, 
His humors to diſcharge, 
Though his back, 
Weare a pack 


Tis a toy among friends, . 
N 


Wit reflor' . 
Or bycrook, 
We may compaſſe our ends. 


* 


"Tis nor your witr tor language charme, 
Thar rakes a femall eare 
A paire of pendants worth afarme 
-Are held more welcom there, 
You abuſe 
Your poor, muſ -, 
When you write us fine fancies ; 
For no love 
Can improve 
Wichout ſuppers or daunces. 


God dam-mee is agood conceit, 
If they who ſweare preſent us ; 
For thar's your only raking baite 
Words nere can circumyeat ws. * 
There belongs 
More then ſongs 
Toa necklace orgown, 
When your plays 
And eſſays 


May be had for a crown. 


yere-Fucs, or A Mock 
Songe to the tune of Chive-Chaſe, 
By Mr George Chambers, 


5 its madcaps were commired lare, 
For treaſon,as ſome ſay ; 

It was the wiſdom of rhe State, 

Admire ir all you may. p 
Brave Andrew Windſor was the prince 

' George Chamber: favorite, 

Theſe two bred this unknowne offence 
I wo'd they had bine be 


The T 


— 


They call chemſelres the Tyrere-tues 

And wotea blew Rib_<bin, 

And when a drie, would nor refufe, 

To drink... O fearefull finn ! 

The Councell, which is thought moſt wiſe, . 
-— Didferr fo-long upon'r, . 

That they grew wearte, anddid riſe, 

| Andcouldmake nothingonk. 


But ſtill, the comman people cri'd, 

This muſt nor be forgot ; 

Some had for ſmaller marrers di'd 

They'd don wee know not what: 

Hang'd, &ayne, and quarrer\d, muſt they bay 
So Law doth ſert 1t downe, 

It's puniſhment for papiſtrie 

Thar aze of high renowne, 


T 
k 


he My 
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My Lord of (ancyboric's grace... 
©» This creaſoh brought or lighe'- 

El's had it bin apirtous caſe 

But that his power and mighr 


Had queld their pride which fyell'd to high; 


or which the child ungar - 
\ May with him live e'ne cill hee die 
As filie ſheepe that ror, 


Eet Papiſt frowne what need wee care 
Hee lives abovyetheic reach ; 

And will his 6lver Micre weare 
Though now forgot to preach, 

If hee were but hehind mee now, / 

- And ſhould this ballad heare ; 

Sure he'd revenge with bended bow 

And Idie fike a Deere, 


» / 4 


ah 


CID wum__—_—_ Ca DE com — 


x A Northern Ballet; : 


Here dwelt a man in faire Weftmerland 

lonne Armeſtron g men did him call, 
He had nither lands nor repts coming in, 
Yet he kepreight ſcore menin his hall, 


_ - He had Horſe and Hirnefs for them all, 


Goodly Steeds were all milke white, 


O the golden bands an abour their necks ; 


Apd their weapons they were all alike. 


4 


Neweal 


Newes then was brought unto the King, 
[hat chere was ficke a won as hee, 

hat lived ſyke a bold out-Law 

ad robbed all the north country. 


he King he wrict an a letter then 
letter which was large and long, 

e ſigned ir with his owne hand, 

nd he promiſed to doe him no wrong ;.. 


hen this letter came /onne untill. 
is heart it was as blythas birds ov therree, 
lever was I ſent for before any King 


y farher, my Grandfather, nor none but mee, 


;\, Pod ifwee goe rhe King before, 
wolud we went moſt orderly, - 
[Every man of you ſhall have his ſcarlet cloak 
=———n_Liced with filyer laces three, 


very won of you ſhall haye his velvert coar 
ced with fillyer lace ſo white, ' 
* Þ the golden bands an about your neck's 
- Black | white feathers,all alyke. 


y the morrow morningeat ten of the clock 
[owards Edenburongh gon was hee 

nd with him all his eightſcore men;} - 
\þgod lordir was a goodly fight for to ſee, 


VVhen 
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"0 Wit refloyd. 


When [exe came befower the King he 
He fell downe on tis knee, ; nd 
O pardon my Soveraine Leige, he (aid Unc 
Q pardon my-eighe ſcore men and mee. And 


Thou ſhalt have nopardon,thou rraytor tron bayi 
For thy eight ſcore men nor rhee And 
For to morrow morning by ren of rhe clock} p,,; 
Both chou and them ſhall hang on chegaltow] aq 


Cree. 
. New 
Bur Zawelooke'd over his left ſhoulder — ths 
Good Lard what agrevious look looked hee | A; þ, 
Saying asking grace of a graceles face, Who 
Why there is none for you nor me. Orh* 
But /owne had a bright ſword by his ſide, hat 
Andir was made of the meryle fo! Frery 
Thar had nor the king ftepr his foor afde 
He had ſmitren Neg from his faire bodde, | 
TY | A 
Saying, fight on inly mer men all, T 
And ſeerhar neneiay 96+ raine, Awill 
For ratherthen men ſhall fay we were hange'd[Th,,, 
Let chem report how we were ſlaine. TWich 
| thee; 
Then ged wort faire Eddenburrovgh roſe Fayreſ 
And ſo beſetr poore Zowne rounde_ . And w 


That fowerſcore and renn of /onnes beſt menjj; 1 q, 
Lay gaſping all upon the ground. 


ON 


ee; 


® 
we'd 
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hen like a mad man /oxne laide about, * 
nd like a mad man then fought hee, 

Unill a falce Scor came /orine behinde, 

And runn him rhcough the faize boddee. 


Saying, Fight on my merry men all, 
And ſee that none of you be'raine, 

Forl will ſtand by and bleed bur a while, 
And then will I come and fight againe. 


Newes then was bronghe to young loune 
. Armeſtrong, | 

As he ſtood by-his nurſes knee, 

Who vowed Yfer'e he live'd for ro be 4man, 
Ock' the treacherous Scors reveng'd hee*dbe. 


A em — —_—@_lz 
— —_ ——_— 


' By Mr, Richard Barnslay. 


Ame told mee, Lady, your fayr hands 
would make | 

A willow garland for me ; Orfarſake 

Thar diſmall office; it do's nor agtee 


| With choſe ſweer looks , that fair _aſpect in 


thee. RS 
Fayreſt of women, canſtthon bee my friend? 


men 


And with thine owne hand haſten on my end?, 
I muſt looſe thee, ler mee looſe thee ſo  / 

As not to bee my utrer overthrow, | 
Time 


34 . «Wit Reftor'd. 


Time leſſons forrow,we endure our croſſes, 


And happiet fortunes may redeem our loſes, 


. Bur if 1 wear one branch of that ſad tree, ! 
I ſhall remember it erernally, 


What prize Llolt; and then in ſome ſad grove | 


Of diſcontent, where fearfull ghoits doe 'rove 
Of the forſaken lovers, there Ple bee 
And only they ſhall keep mee company. - 
Unrill rheſe eyes, i» ſome unpolliſh*d cave 
Running like fountaines , weare mce forth a 
rave, '/ 
And then Ile dye, yet firſt 1 will curſe thee 
Damned, unlacky, fruiclefſe willow-tree 
Stilt mayeſt thou withered ſtand, mayſt ney'r 
. beeſeen | 
Clad in ſweer ſummers pride, may't ney* 
grow greene; h | 
May every bryer,and every bramble bee, 
Like afull Cedar,or huge Oaketo thee : 


And when ſome canketrd axe ſhall hewe thee 


down , 
Come never neerer citty,houſe or towne. 
Bur bee thou butrſd,”yer never mayſt thou bee 
A chriſtmas block for joviall company. 
But bee thou placed n:are ſome ugly aitch * 
To burne ſome murderer, or damned witch. 
Caſtaway Willow, Lady, chen,and cho-ſe 

Dog-tree, or hemlotk, or the mornfull yewes 
"Run from ſome church-ya:d fide, rhe curſed 

thorn? 


Thar 
(c) Fo 


Beroſus d, 


ve | 
ye | 


thee 
\ bee 


h. 
ch. 


Or elſe the weed, which fill before it's borne 
Nine cimes the devill ſegs;if you command 
Ile weare them all , compos'd by your fayre 
hand 
Sothar you'l grant mecthar I may goe free 
From the ſad branches of rhewillowse tree, 


CT IEES 


L — 


Ad Johannuelem Leporem, Lepi- 


«iſſemum, Carmen Herojcum. 


|| Sing the furious bacrails of the Sphzres 
Adcted in eight and rwenty farhom deep, 
And from thar(a)time, reckon ſo many yeares 
You'l find (6) Endimion fell fat aſleep. 


(a) There began the Utopian accompt of years, Mor : 
Lid i, circa finem. | 

(b) Endimion was a handſome young Welſhman 
whom one Lace Moone loy'd far his ſweer breath ; and 
would never hang off his lips but he not caring for her, 
eat a bundance of toaſted cheeſe, purpoſely ro make his' 
breath unſavory ; upon which, ſhe left him preſenrly, 
and cycr fince 'tis-proverbially {pokenſas inconftanc as 
Luce Moone,) The Vatican coppy of Heliod,reades her 
name, Mohun, but contratedly it is Moone, Heſiod,lib, 4. 
tom. 3. ; 


o-(e 


ewes 


-ur{ed 


Beroſus de ſphars, lib, 3. 


And now aſſiſt me O ye (© Muſiques nine # 
Thar tell che Orbs in order as they fight, 
(c) For all the Orbes make Mulick in their motion, 
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And thou dread (4) Atlas with thine'eyes ſo 


fine, {2 
Smile on me now that firſt begin to write, 

(4) Atlas was a Porter in Mauritanie, and becauſe by 
xcaſon of his ſtrenpth, 'he bore burthens of ſtupendious 
weight, the Poets fain'd, that he carricd rhe Heavens 
on his ſhoulders. Cicero, de nat. Deorum, lib, 7, 


_— — 


(2) Pompey thar once was Tapſter of New-yne, 
Andfdughtyvith(f) Cefir on the (g)) ZEmba- 
ian plaine \ ED 
Firſt with his dreadfull (7) Myrmidons came in 

Andler them blood inthe Heparick veines. 

( e) There were two orhers of theſe names, Aldermen 
of Rome. Tit. Liz. hi8, 1ib, 28. 

'( f ) dEmarbra,is a'very faire Commen in Northampton- 
ſhire, Strabq. 11b. 321, 

( g ) Theſe Myrmidons were Corniſh-men, and ſent by 

Bl ahid,Cſomierimnes'King of this Realme,rto ayd Fempty. 
Caeſar de bello, civili. lib. 14. : | 


But rhen ari Anjelope in Sable blew, a 
Clad like the (b,) Prince of Aurwnge inhis 
ibn or er "> | 


Srudded with Sat yres, on his Army drew, 
Andpreſently (:) Pheaniders Afmy broke. 

*{h) lt ſcemes not to be meant by Count Henry, buy his 
brother Maurice, by comparing his pifure to the thing 
here ipoken of, Janſen, de-pred. lib: 22. | 

( 7 ) Pheander was ſo modeſt, that he was called the 
Maiden Knight ; and yer fo valiant, that 'd !'rench 
Cayalcer wrote his Jiſe, 'and called 'kis Bouk, Pheandlr 
the Mai len Knight. Hon, d' Vrſee, Tom, 45, ht 

; , (k)P hil- 


blk. ALA 


his 
ing 


the 


nch' 


nd}r 


b; l- 
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( & ) Philip, for hardineſs firnamed Chwb, 

In Beauty equall to fork-bearing (!) Bacchnr, 

Made ſuch a thruſt ar(”)Pheb:,wirh his Club, 

Thar made the (») Parthians cry, ſhe will be- 
Cack us. | 


Ck) This ſeemes nor ro de rhar-King, that was Son 
of Anuntas,and King of Macedon; but one who it ſeems 
was very laſcivious: for I ſuſpe rhers is ſome obſczne 
conceit in thar word Club inthe third verſe following? 
befides, marke his violence. 

(1) Bacchus, was a drunken yeoman of the Guard to 
Queen Flix abeth, and a great Archer ; ſothar it ſeemes 
the Auchour miftooke his halberr, for a forke, 

(m) This was Long- Megg of Weſtminſter, who after rhis 
confli& with Phillip , followed him in all his warres, 
Tuſftinian. lib. 35. 

(n ) Theſe were Lancaſhire-men, and ſent by King 
Gorbadug ( for this war ſecmes ro haye been in thetime 
of the Heprarchy in England) to the aide of Ceſar. Cſar, 
lib. citat, prope finem. 


VVhich heard, the Delphick Oracle drew nigh, 
To wipe faire Phebe, if ought were amiſs, 

Bur (») Heliorrope, a little crafry ſpye, 

Cry*d clonrs were needleſs,for ſhe did bur piſs 


( 0 ) And therefore, rhe herb inco which he was tur» 
ned , was called Turnſole. Ovid. Merten. lib. 25. 


A ſubtle Gloworme lying ina hedge (pole, 

And heard the ſtory of ſweer-cheek'r (p) Ap- 
Snarch'dfrom bright (9) Seyropes his Antick 

ſledge 

1g Bf D 3 And 


33 Wit Reftor 4. 
And to the butter'd Flownders cry'd out  (r) 
Holla, © 


(p) Appulle, was C efſert Page, and a Monomatopen by 
birth, whoſe name by inverſion was Ollepe : which in 
the old language of chat Country, ſignifies as much ay of it 
faire youth; bur, Bupbonie Gratia, called 4polle, Gor, | £91 


Bec. (1b, 46. (: 
( q) Styrepes, was a lame Smiths- man dwellingin } = 
S. Jobrd-freet; bur how he was called Bright, 1 know 


not, except it were by reaſon of the Luſter of his cycs, 
(r) Holla, miſtaken for Apollo, ——_ 


Holla you pamper'dJades,quorh he,look here, 
And mounting ſtraight upon a Lobſters thigh 
An Engliſhman inflam'd with(s)doubleBeere, A 
Swore ney'r to (:)drink to Man, a Woman by, 


(s) Cerviſia ( apud Medicoy, vinum bordeacenm _) patus F, 
eft Anglis longe chariſcimus ; Invennam Ferrarij Londi- | And 
nenſis, Cui nomen Smuggo. Polydor. Virgil, de Invent. | yyj11 
rerum. lib, 2. | 

(tr) Impp. Germante, antiquitus folcbant,flatis temporibus, 
edire Bafingffochium; whi, de mere, Furjurandum ſolenne Oh 
preftabant, de non viro propinends, preſente 'muliere > Hic Y 
Mos, jamdudum «pud Anglos, pene vim legis obrinuit ;, quippe 
gens ille, longe bumaniſcims morem iftum, in bodiermm | T; 5c 1 
unſque diem, magne Curiofitate , pari Comitete conjuntta, W] 
nfurpant. Pancirel--utrinſque inperij, lib, 6, ca. 5. 


By this time grew the confli& ro be ( ) hor, At 


Boots againſt boots *gainſt ( x ) Sandals, Bur b 
Sandals, fly, ; ) You 


Many 


—_—— 


wit Reſtor'd. 


Many poor thirty men went to the por, 


 Feachers lopr off, ſpurrs every where did lie, 


C atera defbder antur, 


(u)Ir ſeemes this was a great battail, both by the furie 
of it, & the aydes of cach fide ; but hereofread mvuregin 
Cornel, Tacie. lib, de moribus German. 

(x) This is in imitation of Luca ———— 
Signis Signs, & pile —— Off. 
Pharſalis, lib, 1. in principio. 


D O— 


Bagnall's Ballet, ſupplied of what 
was left out 1n Muſarum Deliciz. 
A Baller,a baller ! let every Poer, 
A ballet make with ſpeed : 
And he that has wit, now ler him ſhew it; 
For never was greater need : 
AndI that never made ballert before ; 


- Will make one now , though I never make 


more, 
Oh Women, mom ſtrous women, 


Wh at do you mean to doe ! 


It is their pride and (trange atrire, 
Which binds me to this taske; 
Which King, and Court, did much admire, 
Artrhe laſt Chrifimas maske, 
But by your entertainment then, ( agen. 
You ſhould haye ſmal cauſe ro come there” - | 
'Oh Women, OC 44 
\ - ea You 


39 
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—_—, oc WG. ie< 44 - 2-4 <lth 


{ ve Reor 
You Cannot bee contented to go, 


As did the women of old ; A; 
Bur you are all for pride and ſhow , That 
As they were for weather andcold, uU 
O Women , women \fie, fie, fic, ; Bur | 
1 wonder you are not aſhamed, Tis 
O women, Fe, | 
W here is the decency becom; Both 
Which your fore-mothers had? w] 
Wirh Gowns of Cloth,and Capps of Thrum, Loot 
They went full 'heably cladd. "Te An 
But you muſt jetr ic in filkes and gold ; Whe 
Your pride, though in wintergis neveracold. | They 
O Women, Cc, C 
Yourfacestrick'd and paintedbee, They 
Your breaſts all open bare: W: 
So farr that a man may almoſt ſee Whic 
unto your Lady ware : | The 
Andin the church, ro rell yon true, Or el 
Men cannot ſerve God for looking on you, That 
O Women, &c, O} 
And at the Devills ſhopps you buy , Doub 
A dreſſe of powdered hayre, | As if i 
On which your feachers flanrir and fly, Truſt 
But 1'de wi;h'you havea'care ; | Bur 
Left Lucifer's felfe who is nor prouder For fi 
Do one day drefſe up your haire with a powder... | They 
2c0 Women, &c,'. © And pet 


er 


nd | 


And many thereare of thoſe that go 
Antyr'd from head to heele , 

That rhem from men yoau cannot know 
Unleflz you do them feele, pF 

Bur oh for ſhame rhough rhey have none, 


Tis better believe,and ler them alone, 


O Women, &c. 


Both round and ſhore chey cur their hayre 
Whoſe length ſhould women grace, 


Looſe like themſelves, rheir harts they weart.” 


And when they come in place, 
Where courtſhippand complements muſt bee, 
They do it like men with cappe and knee, 
O Vomen, &c. 


They at their ſides againſt our laws , 
With licrle punyards g5; © 

Which ſurely is,( Ithinke) becanſe, 
They love mens weapons fo; 

Or elſe iris they'le Robb all 'men, 

Thar do refuſe to Rabb'rhem agen. 
OWomen, Rc, 


Doublers like to men they weare, 
As if they ment to flout us, 


Truſt round wittpoynts and ribbons fayre, ” 


Bur I pray lerts-look abouc us 


For fince thedoublerr ſo well doch firt um, 


They will have the breeches; and if they-can 
per*um, O Women, &Cc. 


wit Reflor'd. © 40 
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42 Witreftor'd. 

Nor do REF Ce what. a wiſe man ſaith, 
Or preachers in their defame. 

Bur jeerand hold him an affe; bur I faith 
They'd bluſh if chey had any ſhame: 

For citty and countrey do borh*deride *um 

And our King, God bleſſe him,cannot abide 
O Women, &C. ('um. | 


And when the mask was at the court, 
Before the King to bz ſhowne, 

They got upon ſears to ſee. the ſport, 
wehſoon they were pull'd down; 

And many were thruſt our of dores, 

Their coats well cudgel'd,8 they cal'd whores, 

O King, Relligions King, 
Gedſave thy Majeſtic. 


And ſo with prayers to God on high, 
Togrant his highneſle peace, 
Wee hope we ſhall finde remedie 
To make this miſchiefe ceaſe: 
Since he in Court has tane ſo good order, 
The Citty leaye to the Maior and Recorder, 
O King, Relligions King, 
God bleſſe thy majeſtic. 


And women all whom this concerns, 
Though you offended bee ; 

And now in foule and rayling tearms 

Doſwagger and ſcold ar mee; 


wi treftor'd. 43 
I tell you, if yon mend nor your waies 
The devil will ferch you all,one of theſe days, 
Oh women monſtrous Women | 
What do you mean to do? 


_ CA 


_—_— 
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Mr. Smith, to Sir John Mennis, up- 
on the ſurrender of Conway Caſtle 
* by the Ar ,BY. 


Py how ?and how ? haft thou cry'd quit» 
rance 

With AMountane, Biſhop,and his Brittaines 

Who after all his changes, had 

Yer one trick more, to make a mad ? 

Had(t thou,for rhis,charge of the Keyes 

Old as the Caftle ?-andthe payes 

Of Men unborne ? rhat never rook 

A name, but from thy Maſter-Book ? 

Haſt thou been honour'd with the knee 

Of rhe Time-aged-Porter > Hee 

Who after reverence, humbly ſare 

Below the Salr, and munch'd his Sprat, 

Andafter all this to be vex't 

Paſt ſufferance, by a Man o'th 'Text / \ 

Well ! nowthou'rr come in fight of Pauls, 

Haſt thou compounded for thy Coales 

And ſwallowed glibin hopero thrive, 

The Covenant,and Oath Negative 
| Y Wirh 


: 
' 
\ 
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44 wi refler'd... 


With hand if up, lize rthoſethar are 

Indifted forlefs crimes ar Barre ? 

Beleeve me,fnend, it is a Burden 

Worſe then a cloſe-ſtoole with a Tutd in. 

Yet if from Britriſh rocks th' halt brought 

A heard of Goars,or Rimes, or ought 

Thar Country yeilds z Flannel, Carnoggws, | 

Srare'of 1M in thy waggons -3 

Leſs needft:thpu dwindle to appeare Man 

At Goldſmiths- Hall before the Chaire-man : 

Orif traſt plundered Pedlars-pack 

And truis'd.c.on thy knightly back, 

Rich in Box-whiltles, combs 1n caſes, 

Tape white and blue, points,inkle, laces, 

'T may ſatisfye choſe hungry Kings ; 

They't hang thee elſe in thine own ſtrings. 
And now I call ro mind the tale, 

How mounted in thy nights of ale 

Thou rod'it home duely ro thy Den 

On back of reſty Cirtizen, 

Still preſſing as the cattle grew 

Weary, at every:i{tage,a new: 

Some thoraugh-pac'd, and ſure of foog 

Some tripping,with tring-halt to boot, 

Now *cis their time,and thou arr ore- 

Ridden by them,.thou road before. 

So have I ſeenithe flyes in Summer, 

Yellow as was the, neighbouring {cummer, 

With ſhambling chighs,cach other back 

By turns,andraverſe 0're:the-rack. 

Abs worthy friend, it makes me mad 


wit reflard, : 
To count the dayes,that weave had ; * 
When we might freely meer atid drink 
| Andeach man fpeak wharhe did'tfrmk. 

Now everyiſtep we 'dovbr, ant word 

As men to paſle ſome unknown for'd. 

As Patridggsdevideabair way «1 -, -- 
> | When'floop'd ar by the Birds of prey, 
| And dare nor from their covetrs peep 

Till night's come'on,and all's afleep, 
': Þ Then from their ſeverall brakes they haſt, 
And call rogerther ro repaſt. 4 
So frighredb theſe buzzards, fiye 
Our ſcattered friends,and ſculking lye 
Till cover'd in the'nighr, they chant 
And call each other to the hant, 

Some truſty Taverne,whereinbowles 
They dfowr ehicir feares, 8 chirp poorefouls, 
Whar ſad plighr are we in ? what! pickles? 
That we miift &ritk in convenrictes ? 

Search all rhe Centuries,there's none 

Like this fell Perſecurions ©. 

Bur when Tirne ſotrs, do'bar'bur command, 
Art noonl[le meer thee, here's my hand, © 


” 


Dared, | 
From houſe of Knight, in Nympron- Regis, | 
Where one drinks, and another pledges,-' ' - 
I meane at meales, the day is Jack, us 
The 1 5 of the month thar's black, 

Forty eight yeares, and fixreen hundred 
Since that of Grace,away are ſquandred, 


= 
| 
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And fince Patliament begon 
(I hope you'l not forget that Job ») 


Nothing remaines,bur that I ſay, 
Good morrow; that's the time o'ch day. 


An anſwer to 8 Letter from Sr. John 
Mennis , wherein be jeeres him for 
falling ſo quickly 10 the uſe of the 
irettory, 
Riend,thou dolt laſh me with aftory, 
A long one too, of DueCtory ; 
When thou alone deſerves the Birch 
That brought rhe bondage on the. Church, 
Did(t thou not treat for Br:ftow Citty 
And yeld it up ? the more's the picty. 
And ſaw'{t rhou not,how right or wrong 
The common prayer-book went along? 
Nid(t thou nor ſcourſe, as it inchanted, 
For Articles Sir Thomas granted, 
And barter,as an Auchor ſaith, 
The Articles o'rh* Chriſtian faith ? 
And now the Directory joltles 
Chriſt our o'rh' Church. and his Apoſtles ; 


And tears down the commnion-rayles 
Thar Men may take it on their tayles, 
Imagine freind, . Boch#s the King, 
Engraven on Syl/a's Signer ring, 
Delivering up into his hands 
Fugarth,and with him all his Lands, 


Whom 


nN 


2M 


wit reflor'd.” 
Whom Syllatooke and ſent roRome 
There to abide the Senate's doome, 
In the ſame yplture, I ſuppoſe, 
Tob» Rtanding in's doublet and hoſe, 
Delivering up, amidſt the throng, 
The common-prayer and wiſedom's ſong 
To hands of Parſon to be ſenc 
A ſacrifice to the Parliamem: 
Thou lirle 097-, v whar gea:e began 
Wrap't in that Treaty, Bu/te Job , 
There lurk*d the fire, that rurn'd to cinder 
The Church ; ber ornamenrs to rinder. 
There bound up in thar Treaty lyes 
The fate of all our Chrifttmaspyes, 
Our holy-dayesrhere went to wrack 
Our Wakes were layd upon their back ; 
Our Goflips ſpoones away were larch'd 
Our feaſts and fees for woemen church'd, 
All this and more aſcribe we might 
To rhee ar Bri/fow, wretched knight , , 
Yer thou upbraidlt, and raylſt in rime 
On me, for rhar, which was thy crime, 
So froward Children in the Sun, 
Amid'cheir ſports ſome ſhrewd turne donne 
The faulty youth begins toprate, | 
And layes it.on tns Farmleſl mate, 


4s 


Dated * 
From Nympron where the Cyder ſmiles 
And Tames has horſe as lame as Gyles 
The 


uit Reftr'd, 
The fourthof 3447; and doſt thou heare, 
'Tis as I rake itgthe eighth yeare 

Since Pormmgall by Dyke Braganzs 
Was Cut from Spainre without 7 hand-ſayy. 


I, S, 


Mr.Smith's taking a Purge. 


I morne when Phzba«; peep't through 

Bold as qur'Brittiſh G»y or Bevis - (crevis, 

I powder took, avd by his beams 

Befreinded,/made a draught for Jrames, 

Long hadirt not in ftomack, been 

But from.cach. part, came,powdting in 

Ofuncourch gear ſuch pregnant ſtore 

Thar guer .ga90.grumble,.nock rupne ore. 

Have me bohil with cager haſte 

The trewant Citrs when ſcene.is paſt, 

(As if they mtaps cheir.ribsxo burſt 

While cach, beazes np roger our firlt) 

Cloy up the doore, till paſſage ſmall 

Into one bady cammes 'em all , 

And then in fteed ofmen and witt 

Delivers up alump: of cicr. 

With no lefſe farie in 'a throng 

Amway theſe ,txchie humors flung, ; 
<A An 


$3 


| Bumme was cy Frarees and they (0  haftie, 6:4 


Oe? 


gy drew .. 


Apd dove vp Wires a tage 
Toram able"; and bid i 4 Kh 
; Burt when chey Came top Fl It ante : 9? 


Thar many'a worthy Fore Be tru 


Into one "Booming ethiruſt, 

| Arrumblinz noyſe the maine gowles 

» Thefiighred miceforſake r it holes, - ©* 
And Souldiets: ro my Wirlow come 4, 
Invited chither by my drum, 
Tired with this hideons coylt. Kihinde | 
Nocke layd about him hard for wide, © 
Hee chafd, and,fom'd, a5, buck embo*it, 
And painred ike {toad that's tolt. 
Ar lengrh he $aind alitle r ſine, 
And cleard his Organ from th flime; 
Palewas his 190k, (for robe tobe), | 
Arſe could not. fett'a yood Face ane, © 
Bur yer hee ſtrbye with' viſige wan . 
To vent himſelfez and his Vegah. dS akr 
Oh diſmall Doſe!oh cutſed geere?'” 7 12 le 
Will all thy body rupneour Tg | 
Will vaynes , ad finnews.' "Aeſb; and, ban 
Be gadding, and leave nock boat _— 
Is it decreed, oh crewell fares! | | 
So Mindas at hercitty gates s 

: As was ſuſpected there abaur. : 
Sore time or ochgr might rarine our , 

A Divell ſure bak'r, and tale 

Was grated in'my nr 


AL 5 ALE 


Or elſe 'rwas 
Of ſome foote 195i 
For all the wy ic rravailes North 
Through Romick, bally, and {6 forth. 
Sonle what he ſcizes w each rowne, 
And take's ic with him as bis oyne ; 
well, what ſo 675 thou wet't,bg ſure 
Thy vengeance” lle 19 more indure, 
Nor ſhall che head or ſipmack pur 
More then is fitting into gutt» 
Why could noc noltrells, eyes, or cate, 
By milde'expences ven you there 3 
Or vomittyby a nearer Way » 
DiſcHarge whaz iDcbg ſtomak lay ? 
Or i't nor juſtice they that pis'd 
The pleaſurs, hquldche bitter raſte? 
Can _ accuſe mee? ever came 
Oug rin by me did body blame? 
Unleſſe your keeping opt my doore 
Drew wind, to make the fabrick-roare; 
I was contented once a day . 
While yon were temperate» t6 obay , 
4 heis cur'ft chars forc'e ro (tand 

| che day long with baſe in hand. 
Nor was the ſpinet muſcle pur 
Ar every turneto. ope and ſhut, 
But there roſtang, avd notice take . 
Who paſſ*d, and when, and far whoſe ſake, 
Therefore bee warn'd keepe betger dyer 
Thar all of us may live at quiett. 


Or 


wder of _ , 
7 by ded for rhe nopce, 


ths. 2 ik: SS Wa av « yy 


Or 


Or Or YeGopp vpche 
And ſend up fumes 


F-Y oO 


Divere rhe vers. avorker way » 
Then ſpight of phyſic k, in a word, 


Ple make your ; xaſtacgurd, 


And _ you belch Ple turne the (eng, 
To perfect ſm 


ell of near. 


wc (ec make you I'S 
Andyou =] Majerne doth ) they ſay 


"68 


The Miller and the King - Daghte, 


_ 


With a hy downe, downe , a downg -o- 


By Mr. Smith, 


ewereowo Siflersthey went's 


playing, 


With a bie downe, downe, 4 dowee. a. 


To ſee their farhats ſhips come ſaylang in 


And: when chey cane utco the fta-brym, 


With, 


oF, 


The elder did path the youngeris: $.: 


With, 


0 Siſter, O Siſteryrake oe by the gownes 


Fc, 


With, &c, 


And drawe me 
With, &c 


© Siſter, O Siſter that may gar bee 'Y 


With, &c « 


E 34 


np upon the dry ground, 


Tull 


" wit Reflan's. 


Till ſalr A READ ofa tree 5 


With , 


Somt ymes he Groke, Someymes (he a 


With, Fo 
Uncill ſhe cameunco the mil-dam; 
wuh, & ce, _ 


The miller runne - haſtily Jowne the cliffe, 


nd "1 yer het kd, 3\ 
Wih, vi 115 v8 


Whar did he doe with her bre(t-bone > 
With, &s. 
He made him 4 viall ro play ——— 
With, &c, 


What dig he:d6e wich her fingers ſo ſmall? 
" With, Ge. 
He made hits peggs to_ his Violt withall ; 
with, cc, 


What didhedoewith her noſceridge? 
With, &c, 

Unco/his Violl he made hima bridges 
With, &c. ; 


What did he-do with her Veyneeſe ſo blewe 2? 
wth, &c. 


iz <= 7 H 


wit Riflord. y} 


He made him ffings to his Violethetero ; $75 


' _ wih, Oc, 
. 
What did he doe with her eyes ſ6 bright? 
| with, &c, 
Upon his Violl he playd ar' firſt” Che ; 
$ with, Fc. 
; Whar did he doe with her rongne foerongh? 
1 X with, Oc; . . 
( Untothe Hite pl lod 
| with, &c, 
' What didhe doe mich her rwo ſhines; d- 
with, &c, q A 
Unto the yioll chey danc'c Moll Sym; L fl 
with, & Co 
Then be ake the treble ſtring, *- 
with; Ec. 
O yonder i is my farher rhe Ling; 
with, &c. 
Then _ the ſecond ſtring, *' 
with &c. 
O yonder fitrs my mother the Queen : 
with, &c., 


And then beſpake the firingesdlÞrhiver 
__— &cz 5-0 | "y 
E 3 = 


— ———_— — —— — —- 


$4 wp Reſfer'd., 


with, Kc, 
Now pay che miller for his payne, | 
with, &Cc. : : 
And let hirt bee gone inthe divels name. 
with, Kc. ht 
——_— —_— woo 
Mr.Smith, #9 Tom Pollard, end 


Mr, Mering. 


Y hearty commendations firlt remem- 


net, NAP ot: 11:5 eels 7 16,9 of bad 
To Tom, & Robbin tall men, and well timberd 
Hoping of both your welfares, and your bliſſe 
Snch as my ſelfe enjoy'd when I wrote this; 
Theſe are to let you underſtand and- know, 
Thar love will.czeepe there where ic cannot £6 
And that each} morning I doe drink your 

healths 

After our Generalls,8 the Commonyealths : 
For nothing 1s more fatall then diforder 
Eſpecially..naw  Leſ{y* op 4be Border ; 
Thar done we gather into Kaxkes and files, 
Thar a farre oft we look like greeat wood piles; 
Andrhey-we;praciſe 08r Fi ohr knacks: 
With as much caſe as men make Almanacls, 


— _ — 


® Size all our hullexcs ra «dram, wehae... ..:- 
| LAT pganren, aaes CO, TY 


1 And for our carriave hreere , irhath been fueh 


F 
* 1 


Y Th 


Declar'r I capnox, bnr Ile give a couch: 
Here is noe outrage done, not onethat Rabbs 
Perhaps you chink it Rrange Tomtgſo does Nobbs 
But ris as true as ſteele, for ot my word; _ 
eir worſt is drinking Ale, browne as their 
ſword, | 
Bur harke the fiendes are Come cloſe ro Carlite, 
Lidſdale is cope*t with Rebell-Scorts rhe while' 
To us they ſend for helpe, the poſtboy sktigde; 
And ſcoures his pallfrie in his propper Sudds, 
More 1 gpuld write deare friends,bur bad's the 
weathet | & 
And time's as precious as you borh ro gether. 
Bur take nor this unkindely ; I profeſſe 
There's no man more your fervane then { 5. 


Newcaſtle where the drouth has been 

That makes grafſe ſhort, and gelding thin : 
Iz!y the fifch I wrote this letter | 
One thouſand fix hundetd, 8 ſomewhar better 


E 4 


Fpep 


No wt * 


F& wit Reftor'h, \- 
Upon” Tohn;'Felton's bimging (in Y 4: 
1 Chayres ,as Ppriſ.mouth, for killing 4 oe 
«IR De of BaeYnghws,, 1 > ...01 Wb 
Pf uninterd ſyſpends(rhough nor to ſave 
urvivingtrznds the expences of a graye ., | 
Felian's deadearth,which ro the world muſt tee, 


His ownſad monument; bis Elegye 4: 
As large as fame, bur whichzr bad 0-g20d CE 
I'\ay yots by himſelf *twas yvris in blood | by 
Fax with his -body thus entomb'd in ayre Sh 
Arch'c o'te with Hezyen, ſer with thouſand - 
A >a Ars 

Andglotious Diatnond-ſtarrs;a SepuWher \T 
Which time can never ruinate, and where | A 
Teal wortne (which is not brib'd ro - 
Princes when wrapt in Marble)cannot ſhare 

His fleſh (which oft the charitable skyes _ .. L 
Embalme with.teares doing thoſe obſequies 


Belong to men) ſhall laſt rill pitrying foul 
Contend to reach his body to his Soule. 


— —— = C_———___ De ————— CC TEC mr ITY oo 


To Felton zx the Tower, 
{Nor thy boneage;make thy priſon know, | 
.£ Thou haſt a liberty thou cant not owe 

To ſuch baſe puniſhment ; keep't intire, fince 
Nothing bur guilt ſhackles they conſcience, , 


4 Witteſtord."." 5P 
"bf © dare nottemwpichy valianrblood vo whey © * 
vo | Py fecblingic mericry,nordare pray | f/f 
'Jſhine a& may mercy finde, letrhy great ſtory - 

ofe/ſomerhing of its micacle and glory. , 
T wiſh thy meru Rudied cruelty! : 
ye *Phoce yengance befreinds thy memory 
tes {For I would have poſterity to heare 

© 4Herhar can bravely die candravetydbeare.--+” 
Torture ſeemes grear unto a cowards eye 
'Tis nogreat thing to ſuffer, leſfrts.dye, 
Should all the clowds fall out, & inrhat ſtrife 
q Lightning and thander fendrotakenmy life, 
I ſhould applaud the wiſedome of my fate 
| That knew to value me ar ſuch a tare; : 
| Asat,my fall tocrouble all cheskie,, 


g* aan; Rs apon me Jores full Armory 
| Thy brow 


efore was traightned, thank thy 
oome 

To ſhow her vertue ſhe hath larger Roome, 

Yer ſure if every artery were broke 

Thou wouldt finde (trevgrh for fuch another 

{troke, ; 1 $117 « 

Andnow l leave thze unto death and fame 
- Which lives.co ſhake ambirion'at thy nam?, 
And (ifit were no fin) che Court by ir 
Should honrely ſweare before a favorite, 
Farwel, for thy, beame ſake we: ſhall not ſend 4 
Henceforth Commanders that wikfoes defend .* 
Nor will it ever our ju& Monarch pleaſe 
To keep an Admirall co loofe the Seas. | 
Farwell 


'. Wit v-hug'd. 
| | Farwell, uadauniced ftand, and joy tobe 
| Of pu ſorrow the Epirome, 

| Lec the Dake's name ſuffer,and crownethy 
| All weinhimdidſoffer;choufor all.” (thrall | 
| AndI dare boldly write,as chou darſt dye, | 
| 
| 


Stout Felron,Ex gland: ranſome, here doth lye. 


T” 0 —— —— Fre 
" 3Th 
To the Dake of Buckingham. B 
A 
—-_ King loves you, you him; both love | At 
(rhe ſame, 


Youlove the —_ you,both Buck in-game || = 
me the Buck, | 


Of ſporr the King loves game,of gi 
Ofall men you, why you>?Why ſee your luck* \ 1 
Tothe Same. | | 


Ome ſay, the Duke was vertuous,gratious, 


; : (good, | 

And Felton bafely did,to ſpill his bloud. | 
If it be ſo, what did he then amiſs, 
In ſending him rhe ſooner to his bliſs ? 
All deaths ſeem pleaſant to a good-man's Eye 
And had men onely are afraid to dye ; 
Chang'd he this Kingdome ro poſieſs a berrer, 
Then 1s the Dwky become John Eeltow's c_—_ 

0 


__—  —— 


me Ref 7” 


* 1:P3\YL | 
of" The Lawyer. 
a | | 
chrall Awyersthemſelves up hold the Cormnon 
ye, # | weale, | 
» FThey paniſh fuchasdo offend and ſicate; 
They Sree with ſubtill art che innocence, 
— YFrom any danger; lofſe, or puniſhment , 
” ] They cat, bur will not, keep the world tm ave 
By mik- unded and difterred lawe ; 
Alwayes they have great fibre of chariry, 
love | And love they want, nor keeping amitye . 


—_— _—_— "IS 


uck* | The Clients Tranſcription of the ſame 
(opy, having experienced the contrary. 

| _—_ — uphold the Cormmorre 
weale 

They puniſh fach as do offend and ficale. 
us, _ They freewith fabcillare the innocent) 
od, }- Fromanydarger,loile, o: puniſhmeur ; 

F; They can, but will not keep, rhe worfdin awe 
By miſ-expounded and diftorted lawe 

| dBrayas they have, grear ſtore of charity 
ye And love they wanity Bor keeping armirye. 


— 


The 


bo- Witreftor d,. 


The reverend Canyaſe, 
OS lowdalye on Sunday rung, 


thicke a troupe; ſo grave athrung, - /. 


Afſembled in a Church, to laugh; - - 


Ar nothing ? pardon heavens 5 when hatfe // | 
Had Gods marke on/them 7 gone ſo good // 


To ſatishe the hungry croud; . -- 

With holſome doQrine ; none ſo: hardy 
Wirh an howers talke to quirt the tardy? 
All ſilent brerhren, and yer none 

Can ſpeake by inſpiration ? 

Dares none ſo conſcious of his merir, 
Or preſuming on theſperit, 

Wirth an edifying greeting 

Gratulace this zealous meeting? 11; 1h 
Is thisa day or place(O fin! ) 

For ſuchto have acanvſe in ? 

Lord! how we ſat like Qneenc Candact's 
Eunuch, reading each otherfaces/ 
Expe&ing when ſome Philips heire 


© 2 


Would cometo aſcend the ſacred chaire. ry 


Whilſt couſning Mes the bell Rill knockt 


T' increaſe the number of the mocke ? 
Burin concluſion all the cirtie 
Was bidden ro a xuns dimirte , 

And yet found no man to ſupply 
The office of dumbe Zacharie 

In our diſmiſhion, till wee tirin 

The bell and pullpit both conſpiring, 


Witreflgde: 6r- 

Deprived of ſound, and veſture told us 

{be tenor ovely preacher chac calld us; 
0 A STINK 25 3516 «4 


| —— 


A now fequatsr, by Dr. C arberr, 
Arke how theLanterns clowd mine eyes 
See wherea moone drake ginnes to* tiſe 


 $Saturne craules mac h like an1r.x Catt, 


To ſee the naked:moone iþ a flippſhort hart, 
Thunder thumping road ſtooles crotk thepors 
| To ſeethg:Meremaids rumble 
Leather catt-a-mountaines ſhake rheir heeles 
To heare.the goſh-hawke grumble 
The rultie threed, 
| Begins ro bleed, 
And cobwebs elbows itches 
The purrid skyes 


| "Eat mulſatke, pies 


Backed up in logicke brecehes 
| Munday trenchers make good hay 

The Lobſter weares no dagget ('fiarres 
Meale-Mouth'd ſhee-peacockes powle the 


j And make the lowbell itagger 


| To ſee the rainbowes wheele ganne,made of 
\ ; 


{ Will follow rhe Lanca 


Blew Crocodiles foame 11 the toe 
Blind meal-bagges do follow.che doe 
A ribb of apple braine ſoc 
eire dice = 
Harke how the chime of P/wt0es piſpot cracks, 


flay, On 


v 
|| Os Oxford Scholleys going t6 Woodſtock! 
il | to heare Dc. Corber preach before the King, |, 


T He King, and the Courr 
be, Defirous of ſpore, 
At woodRock fix dayes did lye 
' © "Thither camethe DoRtors 
| With their yelyet fleey'd ProfQtors , 
bi Avd the reſt of the learned frie. 
Some faces did ſhine - 
More withale chen with wine; 
So that each man there was chonghr. 
And judged by cheire hae 
( As it was then true). 
They were berrer fed then taught. 
A number beſide 
Wirh their wenches did ride 
( For Schollers you knoware king) 
And riding before 
. . -Leandback eyermore 
Tokiſfſe their wenches behind. 
A number an foot 
Withour cloak, or boot 
And yer to the Contr they wou'd 
Which was for to ſhow 
How farr they wou'd go 
Ta doe his Majeſty good, 
reverend Deane 
With his ruff, Rarched clean 


wit for ( 
Did preach before che King 
dock! "Ak ahers ms 


King. þþ Vas pot this ok: 
The Ring oichour: ;M 
Was the thing put him ous: 
a vofc hee forgor Was nNEXT 
Thar all thar were there 
Didthinke,and dare ſweare, 
NS ee handled ir mare they his Text. 


pO EEE —_— 


—————_ —_— n——_—_—___ Cy——_—— A" 
Horat, 34{ arm. 0d 10.89, Lignrinms. 


Is true (proud boy) thy beauty may pre- 
. lume 
hank Venus for' $ but when yy. choone checkes 
all 
ien manly downe ſhall thade rhy C ER, 
ride 
ps whes thy locks ( which danvgle on each 
. ade 
Pfchy whice ſhoulders)ſhall nomore remain; 
ſhen thy vermilion cheeks(which do diſdain, 
e glorious colour of thepurple roſe ) 
deg to fade, and Ligarinas looſe 
is s lovely face, being rudely finck with haires 
Hard hearted boy ) then wile thou ſay with 


reares 
( When 


II A IE ans 


FP '  Witreftof'd) © Y 
( When looking for thyfaite ſelf in aglaſs 
Thou findeſt apbckts there) ph me / | ! 
Whar do I now* petceive 2 why had *nor 1} 
Theſe onguy when I was lovely ſmoorh> off 
Totheſe my*thoughts which I now enjertair 
Doe nor my Checks grow flik & young again} 


| 


"Tobis Miiris., 
| Þy rel-- you whence be roſe didfirſt grc 


j 


—_— —— cc 


Cong d : 
And whenive the liltie whitthelfe- borrowed | 
You bluſh't ang then rhe roſe with red wa: 
= Lat Y' | 
The liJhe kit yogr hands and ſo- came white 
Before that tifne rhe roſe was but a ſtaine' 
The lillie -noughr but paleneſſe did containe 
Yor have" tie native col6ttr ;rheſe rhey die 
And onely floyriſh 1p your, liyery, . 
! WP > SL SOURU ILY ca 0; , 


. 
» F4\ FyY k 


f '' Rpon @ Conter.' 
$7 hicher, read ( my gentle freind) 
And here behold a Coblejs End, 

Long in length hislife tad gots 
Bur thar he hid no Laff ſolong, 
O mighty death whoſe darts can kill, 


"The man thar made him ſoules ar will. * 
" 


ta 5 : wit Reſtor d. 65 


nor 11 Onthe death of the Lard Treaſurer, 


oth? of Mmodeſt death, that would nor once confer 
Diſpoſe or part wich our Lord Treaſurer! 
Had he beene thee, or of rhy farall cribe, 
He would have ſpar'd thy lifezand rane abribe, 
He thar ſo often had with gold and wit, 
Perverted law and allmoſt conjur'dic. 
He that could lengthen cauſes, and was able 
ft 8c Toſtarye a ſuitor ar the councill-rable 

Ar laſt not having Evidencero'ſhow 
towed | Was faine (perforce)to take a deadly blow. 


red wat 


jfertair 


g again} 


_ 
j 


The lover's Melancholy, 


e white Ence, hence, all you vaine delights 
apes & Hz ſhort as are the nights , 
Hay ie Wherin you ſpend your folly! 
: og "} Ther's tought 1h this hfe Lon , 
i{fmen were wiſeto fee'c 
Bur only melancholly. 
Wellcome folded armes, and fixed eyes, 
A fight that pea-cing mortihes, . 
Alook that's faſrened ro the ground, 
A tongue chain'd up wichourt a ſound, 
ountaines-heades and pathileſs groves 
| Places which pale paſſion loves. 
AMoone-light walkes when all the fowles 
AAre warmely houſ'd,ſave — and owls; 


— 


wt Reflor'd. 
*A midnight knell, a parting groane, | 
Theſe are the ſounds wee teed upon,; 
Then-itrerch our bones tn attill gloomy valley . 
Ther's nothing truly ſweer, bur melancholy; 


42 


The anforr,by Dr. Stroal, © p 


Erurne my joyes and hither bring 

A ronnge not matieto fpeake, but ling; | 
A joll ye ſpteneg an imwardfeatt, | 
A cauicl#e laugh wirhour a jelt g | 


A face which gladnefſe dorh annoinrt, 

An arme for joy —__ of jeynt; 

A ſpricefull garerthar teaves no print , 

And make a teather of a fling : 

A hearr tnac's lighrer chen che ayre 

An eye {till dancingn its ſphere, | 

' Strong which mit nothing ſhall concroul | 

| A body nimbler then a foul: | 

| Free wardring thoughts not tied to muſe l 
Which thinking all roving nothing chuſe; 

Which ere wee ſee them come, are gone, 

|| Theſe, life ic ſelfe doth feed upon, 

| | Then rake, no care bur only robe jolly, 

| To bemore wretched chen we mm itolly. 


MA At > TH... MOWIEIEA RS HA FA 


A 


wit Refi d. 


F A Bluſb. ! 
Tay haftyblovt 7 where caſt thin ferk 
valley . Is ble a wo 2s in her cheek ? 
oHy; | How can'trthoufrom the place cerire 


VVhere beauty dorh command defire ? 
= | Burifthiou canſt por ſtay, then ſhow; 

Downe to her paincing papps below 

Flow like a deluge from her breaſt» 

V'Vhere Vers: Swarines have builc their net, 
| And ſorake glory co difteine | 
{ Theazure of each ſelling vaine; 
| Thehce tun thou boyling chrough cach pars 
Till choti haſt Wirtd her frozen heart; 


0g ; 


But iffrom love ſhe Would retire 
Then martyr. her wich gentle fre 
And having ſearch't each ſecrer place 
Fly back againe into her face; 

| here bleſſedlivein cfiangug thoſe 


VVhite lillyes to a Ruddy roſe; | 
out 
| Mm Co eats nd, reed ottd tte 
3 To his AMiſiris, 
at when Iſaw thee,thou did ſweerly play 
The gentle theife,and oli my heart away, 
olly. end:r' again or Elſe give me rhiosgwne 


Inchange, for two for rthize(when I hayefione) 
; Too many areelſe I mult lag, THon art 


4 ' A ſyeer facd ctearute with « double heare. 
P3 On 


"Wit Koſter da, 
On Chriſt-church windowe, and F1 
Magad-len Colledge wall, 1.24 


Ee men of Galilee why gaze yee ſo | 

On Maxdlins neceflaty p:int,as rhough 
T'had bin 'enough' for that pure virgin's ſonne 
Thar was incatnate,dyed, & roſe, to have done y 
Thoſe heavenly a&ts,thar ranſom'd al from hell | 
And yer no viſible effigies tell 
The eye, the manner how. Ye miſconceive 
| VVho think theſe ſacred myſteryes mult leave 
| {mpreſſion onely in the ſoul ; how then 
| Shall rhoſe thar bear more ſhape than mind 

of men, | 

| (Unleſle their outward ſevſe informe chem) 
li know 
| 
| 
| 


Vardi if Ai. - el 


md ry © 


VVhar accidents their Saviour long ago 

Sultain'd? each wiſe man ſees*cis not rhe fate 

Ofevery ideor to be literate. 

And who can then forbid ( ye Lay ) to, look 

| Andreadthoſe things without or line or book, 

[| Beſides (if modeſty may judge) what ilt 

Bll But a ſupply ro eich Evatigelil > 

fi Long may the learried Rudy, peace and ſcratch; 

| | Before theforme of th* mainger, or the crarch 

[| Wherein Babe Chriſt was layd be underiiqod, 
| Each bungling 'joyner now may ken what } 
| S277 wood ' 3 
|| _ The tall was. made 'of where the long ecarcd \ 

| (i — . "0. _ 


__. it, Reftar'd. ...., 69 
5 | And his affociate Oxedid tand and feed. 
Each praiſ'd oaftler knowestheip. mear, can 


fay | | 
Theres their provender, this istheir hay. 
Pugh - | yee now maylearne the naked ſhepherds hew 
s ſonne | The ſtripling boy; and him ich cap of blew, 
'< done | A; perfeAly as it. had ſeene the clownes 
mM hell | Each day a Lanviog onthe jewiſh downes; 
gt "Tis irarge the doge's not there, perhapps the 
| £$ _ Curr | hv vo ihe & 
{t leave [|V 'Vas left behind, for feare ofnoiſe or Rirre: 
n _ fi Bur veiw the venerable face whereon.-, 
> mind {The horne and candle calt refle&ion, 
berve ir well if ere you chance co meer 
yparadiſe, you'le know'r as ſoon as ſee*c, 
Ns reverent /oſephs-portraiturggſee how . 


chem ) 


ago he very image ſeemes to cringe and bowy -- | ! 
he fate {Marke well his beard,his eyes, his naſe,if ought 
e miſt, ris yours, and not rhe pminrers fault? 
o. look Irhen lead your eyes unto the behuceous: of 
r book. FWho nere knew man, yet morher to a ſopne. 
[t oth-not her face more fully ſpeake her hearr” 
nd joy, that text or comment can impart ? 
ſcratch;Bur oh how little like herſelfe when ſhee +: 
£yow 7 Vhoſe upcaſt,dqwne caſt lookes; behold the 


rree ? , 516.011 >*] 
n what That farall tree whereon the Lotd 6f :breach 
Exposg'd himſelfe.ro.th*ryranny ot dear 3 - TT 
g card YYas ever ſorow fo fer forth > and yet -1 
And Tomake the quire of heayineſle complear, 


>» 
w 


| eh 
he Jqv'd diſc ichens pit ſo 
Doth that 'bra 
below. - 
Confulr allauthors, _ Greek & Latrin, 
You nere ſaw cruer or finer ſattin, 
Fonlefa] [ the bird e utdiſ, ring 
Trcfumts rotrurp ng tr - ne: , + 
was very traneet urſt {0 
When che Se 'dhackfters of Ont ek v. 
Cloſe by fat! arred Cap-a:yre with Gpeards, 


g mure * 


Andſiwords, and ghrrering helmerg,or'e their, 


eares 
Beftridirig fiery Reeds ſo marker ſo made ' 
Bucephalw* himfelfe was but 4jade' * * 
Compar'dto theſe,why ; who would be bur. 
I .- | _ 
To ſee frich paliryes here, and none it%h rexg2 
Next let” _— eyes and thoughts be fixt uppr 
Tie ry of rhe paſſion ; 
Sechow ——— k from fer; from hands as yet. 
The crimſonbt6od trills dowtn,you'! ſweite. | 
"twerewer]' ” 
Were Thomas here hieſelſe, he would nor 
 lipger | 
But ſoonet truſt his eyes then erft hisfi 
gm ron penny opiate WF ' 
1s cheeks,his C s ſa ad, 
Bo ind edbawn eh hs as iFrhar hee 
Thus inch anFAretch't "pes tF accurſed 


free,” 
«:JE.0 Had 


. « # 
s * 


a—_ 


laffe  rhat clips rhe: Eroiſs | 


— © a. wad AA0M' ed ir. ons AS roots 


A 


i la Wn by, 4 UH 


Wit Reſto: - 


740 


ſo | Had beewof poſe neyldrort? crofſe ro try 
' Croffe ' The Painguro enniipiyhandpniore than to dye, 
75.5. of He left himrdead, bur ewas nor in the power 


Of graves orhell co keep him, there one houre* 
my woes vv» | " | 
Three dayes are-paſt;zand Joneh*s rype 1s done 
He and elig leaps om rombe: 
AyLawares fromeHf carrhis infariatewombe, 
ye | Bur-nort ro dye againe:. meane. while rheguard 
4 Who vigilancly Mipryſson as they heard: 
ic # Deaths priſonergand their's ſo ravgely riſe 
'& Start up withfrighred hearts and gaftly eyes; 
| ns cara ie heardfmen 
ralke Lge fs 
Strangethings, but ngreri{ now {iw dead men 
| - walke: 14.20 LIT ITO 
1 rexe2 | Do bus cake notice how the raſcalls look- 
upon | As if} ſome pfodigte had thanderfirook | 
© | Thevillaines hicatty;orſomeſtrangepower had: 
3 as yet. Ihqwne og detain 
veite | Medwſac's head} and torndthemall ro ſtone; 
5 | Sure ſmall perfiysfion+ would fave fraderhe 
Wade Elves | , in 248 4 
© For feare of further paines rotting themſelves? 
RT: Andblamethemmnor; rhe- Lord'was now cal- 
ead | | 


i cd ll 

ad, ' Bright as the-Snn; his body ſorefit?d” ©, 

Thar not the fawemeſſt of mortalltye * 
urfed Could tare uponſachlufite and tot dye... 
7, Hisglonitfdbumanity canſtay- day; 
Had F4 No 


No more on earth,heayen calls,he mult away; 
Yet ere heparr heele rake his leave;th'eleven, 
Attend,and ſeg I raviſht into heaven. 
Their eyes (uncill an interpoling cloud 
Did incerdie acceſſe of Febr,and ſbrowd, 
His godlike countenance from morrtall ken) 
Scill waite upon th'afcending Lord; but when 
Diſtance had ſnatcht him from their view,they * 
lifr . (hitr 
Their hands to th' skie, as if they made ſome 
Todraw him down againe,ſuch was their love 
Theile ſcarſe aſſent to his aſcent above, 
Where once more,note,the rext ſupplyed 
which tells 
Th'Apoftles were ſpeQators and none elſe 
Bur count byrh' pole you"! find th' eleven in- 
creaſt | 
Their troops amount to five or ſixe ar leaſt,. 
Were Eske alive,hee'd thank the.painters wit, | 
Who ſaw his overſight and mended ir. | 
Ler's yeeld to reaſon then, lec him.tha liſts | 
Diſpute the number of th* Evangeliſts ; 7 
If Judgement ever pleaſe this thing to lifr E 
Or Greenbary or none muſt be the fift; is ! 
I 'ye done, bur firlt Ile pray,hayle holy cloth 
! Andlivein ſpight of rottenneſle or moth, | 
4 Nortime nor vermineere ſhall dare to be { 
'|11/ Corruptors of ſo much Divimcie ; 
||| Bur men ofG«i/ee why doye gaze, 
| | On rhatwhich maydelight, bur not amang > 
t's 


They'le break for envi 
{ Us totranſcend themſelves fo farre behind ; 


Witreffor d. *« 73. 


| That's Tefe fot us ; ler any wiſe man bend 
His eyes towards our oriencall ed all 


Hee'ſe blefſe himſelte indeed,grow wiſe;with» 

Approathing rake rhe window for a wall 

And then conclade rhat Fadebams perſpeRive 

Nor Lincolnes ſtately types can long ſurvive ; 
Acoight of wiſe)to find 


But Ile not prayſe our own, 'tis far more fir 
To leave the talke to ſome fine Maud'lin wit, 
Who may enroale in ſome: well languiſh c 


ſtaine 
As we their walls, ſo they our lighes againe 
Only I feare they will,(lealt we ſurpatle) 
Pull down theit hall ro buildup Ealtern glaſs. 


— i 


 —— 


eAs Elegie, 


Wi faire yow- breaker, have thy firmes 
thought fir 
Thar I be curſt example of thy wit 


| As well as ſcornes? ( bad womn) have nor I 
+ Deſery'd as much as quiet miſery? 


Bewiſeand trouble not my ſaffering fir 

For every ſin I have repentance yet, 

Except fot lovingthee ; do not thou preſſe 

My eafie madnefle to a wickedneſle | 

As high as thar, leaſt I be driven ſo 

As far from heaven as thou arrt,which TRI | 
$ 


7% wit xt thp'.. ©: 
Is not; ehyayme, for chow haftſin'd} ro. be 
LINCe, as fo afeRions farzefrom me. 
Am. Lchy freindorkinſman? have Fought 
That is familiar with thee bercring; choughr, 
Acdreame and ſome few lerrers00, yer lye 
NegleRed records of my injury, © 
I know no itch my ſilent forrowes: moves? 2} 
To þegga bridall kifſe or paire- of gloves ) 
Thefe are the lighter dutyes. whngh-rhay ſeek 
Whoſe:ſleepe is. found & conſtant as the week 
Isjo.her-nights., who never mer the chaunce 
Oflove amiſſe, bur in a dreameing traunce 
And wak*c rogladneſſe; t'is not ſo with me- 
My nighr and dayare twins .in miſery. | 
Theſe: {pend-rhrift. eyes have: beene prepar'd | 
with fears 
To a ſolermne revelhnginteares; 
Had{t thou beene filent 1 had known the ſhame 
Of that dayes unjon by my oreife,tor fame, | 
Privatee as ſorrowes lodging hagH dwelt . -. | 
Follow'd with my diſpaire and never felg * | 
Anger except for livio e hadſt rhou bin | 
Content with my ani e Ta finn 
My love cannot forgive thereto upbraid 
Awretchedneſſe which thou thy felfe haſtmade: 
Heaven knowes I- ſufferd; and Iſufferd fo 
That by me ewas as infaſhble:roaknow 
How paſſive man is, fare kyew not a,curſe 
Except thy new comtempx to make mee worſe 
Andthat thou gav'&when I ſo ſow was weep 


nade: 


I knew not 1 L liyg) 
Ni countedng 


The aire and 


| Had hl ein ke 


nad 1 chin ON 


Teck wont ay RES. a Fa 


My Rletks why ( loyes mackeſſ NN 
thou prove 

VVhether os 4 paſſire ag A Aar- - 

Had woman ſuch aw oh 

To'man denial , as oflove oth 

VVhy then thi abhored reaſon mecrs me why 


Succ 


As'my 


Ts OM my. 


ons inps Ng 


el lovers doe ſo quickl dye, 
So be je. ich meg, bur if any. rae bn 
Firſt can be faſtned on _ oekich le worſe 


Then thy unwepr. for vow- 


Thou chooſeſt hs! band ripe 

And find it WG Fell Tn 
On, Whichthy 

BA my y ſad” UE, $2 Work 
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Fy 


In 21; 
To curſe 


GT Toy toc. ber. — 


oreife heavye ;' may Fg: ho 75 Y 


Of thy grear finns taps fore] 
Repenrance from thy thoughts rea 
Sleep Be broken 26,05 hopes, 


ipall, kgs itt] 


ob. Nay thy 
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May thy name meet him, under whom muſt be 
The Cotnmon place of womans perjury. 
May beayen make all chjs : and if rhou pray 
May heaven efteeme as tha thou didit that day 
Of thy laſt promiſes, I've ſajd, be-free' 
This pennance done, then my dayes defſtinye 
M chee is antedared. Bur three Gighs 

ult firſt pay my admiſſion to the skyes, 
Oneformy madndff, loving woman ſo 
Thar I could think her truethe next ile throw 
For wounded lovers, thar-i'le breacha new; 
The third ſhall pray my curſes may prove true. 


—_——\ TLadii 
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Int mitation of Str Philip Sydme's 
7 Encemium of Moſs, | 
' A Sift mee Love; arid Loy's, great Queen 
of Pape 


Inſpire my muſe Withſtraines more rich then 
14 0) Ry 


Sap 


| - / 
Apptoach you Heliconian laſſes, eve 

Chis Era; Fhali and th* other ſeayen. 
Dire&my quilt whit{t Ther praiſes catoll out 
wan paralle*s not found in all the world 


ITOT 
In lovelineſſe ſh' excells (and tis no wander) * 


Thoſebrave Cici/ten,forgers of Joyes thunder, 

For chaſtity Im'e ſtre her equall none is 

Not Penn ſelfethtir for'd the faire Adovis, 
409 HMedea's 


hf kk 


nah weed as £3. Het &4_ 4 
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ruC. 
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Wit reftor's, 77 
Medea's not more mild, who as.the talk is  - 
Made 7aſox Reale the golden fleece from . 
Cholchos, Sea 

For modeſt filence,l dare ſay,ſhee'l fit ye 
Wherein ſhee*s nor an ace behind Zantppey 
Bur Oh/che comely graces ot her feature 
Great Platoes Courattords.notfucha creature, 
Mer golden treſſes far ſurpaſſe Megers's 

In compalſing her lofcy forehead, whereas 

No frown nor wrinckle ere appeares to fright 


ye 
Bur till more calme chan ſmooth fac'd 4m- 
phirie, Sg 

—— vaulcedVits ars fixt rhoſe tor- 
Cc LY 

F rom whence proceeds thar flame ſo fiercely 
torches. 

any both which her precious noſe is pla- 
ce | 

Wirh faireſt pearles and rubies rich encaſed, 


, Next comes her heavenly mouth whoſe ſweer 


compoſure 
Falls not within expreſſions, limmics,no ſure. 
This even unto her precious cares. doth guide 


us, 
Which makes herfull as faire as great King 
Myaas, 


i | ; 
; She's ſmoorn as Pay, herskin (which you'le 


_ .- admire)is, *:; er 
Like pureſt gold, more glorious far thep es 
An 


Avd ito fofeub this Migtzin bf pleaſures 
She nioft exactly treads god PHhcor: meafirres | 
This is my Mitris Charatter, and ifin 04 
wet — 5g ame you miſſe; *is Aire Beſs | 


ALLIES I TID ol. COT ETTTIETY | 
A Schiller vbat ſold bis Eon. 


Tz I commend thy Care of all I know, 

"To ſol rhits Cafhion For a pipe of 
() m——_ 

Now tire ch6u Bike though n6t to Ruddy more 

Yer ren times harder then thou didlt before. 


= _ — — 


Oz the death of Cat .Cobler, 

Earh iid av hornet Cobler fell ar bare 

And fdnuMim wortic ory would needs 
eranſlare ; 

b kts ſoTe;and rime had bin | 
-———__ - kqword go through thick and Ly 

thin. TEE 
De#h put 4 trick up6n tirhgand What was)? of Th 
The Cobler call'd for All, death bronghr his An 
Ut; . 1$kz 
*Twas not uprightlydone to cit his thread, ,. | Nay 
Thir n&dded more and mote till he was dead i | Had 

-UA Bur | 
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, F But op ore ch 

wits © Honeſt Gnt-Cobrerhhere ts/undertayd, 

Beſs 3 - _—— —  — — — — — — 
A Letter to Ben, Johnſon. 


— ' 

| Ds: Jobuſon,crole yor our Religion fo 

| As tobe thooghe 4mimorcall;ler us know 
Thou art no God ; 'thy works make us mittake 
Thy perſon,and thy great creations make 
pe of | Us1 ll thee, and cauſe Weſee thee do 

Ecernall things, think thee erernall too, 
more | Reſtore us tro ourfaith and dye,chy doome 
fe. Will doas much good a5 chefall of Rome : 
'Twill craſh an herefie;we nee muft hope 
—— |} For truchcillthou be gon, thou and the Pope. 
And though we may be cerraine in thy fall 
| To "- both wit and judgemenr, braines and 
aus 
"apoile | Thou Sack,nor Love,nor Time recover us 
Betrer be fovles then ſaperſtirious, 
| Dye! ro what end ſhonld we thee now adote 

4k and + Theres not Schollerſhipro livero more, 

. , Ourlapgudge is refin'd : profeſſors doubr 
rad? (act Greek and Hebrew both ſhall be pur ouc 


t his And we that Latin ftudied have ſo long 

.  \Shallnow diſpure & write in Johnſons rongne,- 
read, .. | Nayzcourriers yeeld,& every beautiouswenc 
s dead + | Had rather ſpeak thy EbgliGh thep her-Franch, 
But | Buc 


8 wit reffor'd. | 
But fot thy marrer fancy ſtands agaſt 
WETEng to ſee her trength thus beſt at 


Invention ſtops her-eourſeand-bids the world 
Look for no morez{he hath already hurld ( 
Her treaſure all on one, thou haſt out-done 
So much our wit and expeRation, 
Thartwereit not for thee,we ſcarſe had knowh | 
Narureher ſelfe couldere ſo farre have gon, 
Dye ! ſeemes ir nor:enoughrhy verſe's dare 

Is endleffe ; bur thine own prolonged fare 
Mult equall it ; for ſhame engroſs tot age 
Burt now (rhe firha@ ended) leave the ſtage, 
And lerus clap, we know the Stars rhat do 
Give others one ſite, = a laureat two. 

Bur thou, if thus thy body long ſurvives , 
Haſt ewoerernities,. and not rwo lives. 

Die for thine own ſake , ſeeſt rhou not thy 


praiſe 
Isſhortned _ by this lengrh of daies. | | 
* 


Men may talk this, and chat to pare che ſtrife , - 
My tener is, thou haſt no fault bur life. 7 
Old Anrhors do ſpeed beſt, me-thivks thy 7 þ 
warm brearh. - 's 
Caſts arhick miſt beewixe thy warth, which: | 
dearh L 


Would quickly diffpare, If rhou wouldſt have | 
Thy Bayes to flouriſh» plane them on thy | 
grave. Fro | 
Gold now is drofſe, and Oracles are ftuffe |} 
| With | 


wit Reftor'd. - TT 
| Wicks, for why? hon an por low ans . 
deft at © We fill lookunder thee, Sroop, and fubmuc 
Thy glory co the meaneſt of our wit. 
world The Rhodes Coloſſus, exe ic fell, . 
d Could not be ſcan'd and meaſured , half ſe 


lone well. 
Lie teyell ro our view, ſo ſhall we ſee, 
nowh |; Qurchird-and richeſt Univerſiry. | 
pow. Art's length, Art's beighth, Arc's depth, can 
re 


ne're be found , 
re Till chon art proſtrate, ſtrerch'd upon rhe 
oe ground, 


ages Learning no farther then thy life exrends , 
do Wich thee began all Arts, with thee it ends. 


_——__. 


LR _—__eww__w 


On a young Lady, and ber Knight, 


; 
3 


x thy 
| A Vertuous Lady firting in a muſe, 

.F (Asfair atd verraous,; Ladies ofrenuſe,) 
firife 3 } with elbow leant upon'one knee ſo td, 
The other diftanc from ichalf a yard. -* £0 - 
is thy 7 Her Knight, to quip her by a ſecrer token, 

. , | Said, Wie, ariſe, your Cabiner ſtands open 
which | She riſing, bluſh'd, and fenjlingly dior, — 
\ have Lock ic then, if you pleaſe, you keepitic key, 


n thy | 

| G On 
fe | | 
With Þ 


_ 


- es 
rn ce er er nn _ 


Wit raſter 6. . 
wwe :.On4 \Welcheman's druotjan, 


Tino way cools. 2 Welch-map thiclt ts 
dg : T9 

And PE Mt: ſay his prayers on his knees, 

Is, ro provreagethum.chamot GErLand 'oid, 

The _ .is- mags of pog ng. bac. gen 


Then he'l "cite nought che, nor greater 


Then plac a; in heaven,ro feed! upon theMoon, | 


—_<w———— 
—_——_ —_— I — 


'Os a Mas 5 Legge. 


— -- - .- 


F Air Aczus 'd aech her coats up high, 
The men. her foot and leg might ſoon 


——_—_k@#.. - 4 —_ 
—— 
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Thonbat A (iatch ove) fair Duck, | 


ot elſe l bayg lt luck, 
(FREY reaWiN%e I thipk, | 


are not;- $6; faid ſhe ; 


Yea 14LWO, ( 
Theo re qwo. 
þ 6nd Ret, he, A * 


Mos 


pf) a | | To 


a once,Ldare be ſworn | | 
9m boch-a mas-was born, 


: 


3 Rag bo @ffingEikEr of... (A4 4.  c..£ 
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i Jer, 


ze 


Tobititer,. OE... 

Tiki for ; | 

,Oving fer, every line : 

[5: wr lat Lerrer, was ſoye, 

FN beſt mertall, rhac the grain!, \ 
von bars Sctiveners pip-dult hadbcen vain, 


\gree The touch of goldylid ſure infill 
'- Some yerrue, morethan did your quill, 
And'{ince'you write no'icleanly hand , 
=_ rokens make meupderfiant. 
-—rner have here ayzemedy, - 
to read mote edfily, - 
Ido bat JR; ; Your loye alone, ; 
Ismy-.interpretation; + -_ oe 
My words 1will recall, and ſwear, .- 


] know your hand is wondrous fair, 
c "ſoon _ cv OTA 
— = math, G—_— - > Enpabugus.z—_ — 
think, | _* Os the deatiſofHoblon, he + , 
; Cambridge- Carrier. 
| ſhe ; 
ſworn | re Hobſon lies amongſt his many her- 
born, HE rg, - © * 7 
\ A man not learned, yar of many Lecrers g -*/ 
The Schollers well can zuſtifie as much 5 


Who have receiv'dchem from his pregnanc 
| © pouch, 
G 2 - His 


& witReftor d. 
His cartiage is well known, oft hath he gone | 4 
An Embaſhe, 'cwixz father and rhe ſon. 

In Cambridge few (ingood rime be it ſpoken) | 
Bur will remember tim by ſome pood token, 
From thence ts London rode he day by day, 
Till deathbenighring him, he loſt his way. 
Nor wonder is it, that he thus is gone', ' 
Since moſt men know \,' he long was drawing 


JH 
on, 

His Team was of the beft, nor could he have 
Them mir'd in any ground,bur inthe grave ; 
And there he ſticks inde:d, till like ro ftand, 
Unrill ſome Angell lend his helping hand. 

So reſts in peace the ever 'roiling Swain, _ | 
And ſupream Waggoner , ' next Charls hit 

WAR, 


— 


Another on the ſame, 
FEoiint one, who did mdſtremely prove, 


hathe could never die , whilſt he could IE 
move. 
So hung his deſtiny, never to rot , 
Whilf he conld bar jogg on , and ket his - 
trot. _ 
Made of Sphear merrall, never to decay, 4+ 
Untill his reſolution made of Ray. | 
Time numbers motion, yet without a crime 4 
*Gainſt old truth, motion numbered onr his 
- time, c Andj' 


Wit Reflor'd. © C5. 
vone; | Andlike fome Engine moy'd, with wheeles 
and weight, : 
His principles once ceas'd, he ended freight, 
oken, Reſt, char gives all mev-life, gave him his 
And too much breatki t him out of 
wo breath ”Y 1 PR: 


? ro {Forhadhis doings lafted as they were: . 
m__ He had been an barpoceill Carrier. 


— — ——_——_w_w_— 

ave ; X . 
Rand, Another. - » 
_ | Ere lies old Hobſon! Dearh hath his defire, 
, | e ) hath left him in che 


els bit And bere ( al 
mi 


re; 
dr elſe the waies being foul, twenty to one, 
m——_—_—_ He's here tuck in a flough, and overthrown, 
'Twas ſuch a ſhifter, thar iftrurh were known, 
Death was half gladrhar he had got himdown. 
y prove, FF or he hach any rime thisren years full, 
© could JPogdd 7M *cwixt Cambridge and the Londene 
Ball, 
nd ſurely death could never haye prevail'd, 
ce hig]Had nor his weekly courſe of carriage fail'd- 
But lately finding him ſo long at home, 
y; 


1d chipking now his journey's <nd- was 
come z. ' . | 
crime {{drhar he had tane up his laceſt Inne, | 
"gn hisPeath ioche likenefle of a Chamberlin, © 
Andl. G 3. - ''.'- Shewd 


862 Wit Reflog'gas «n 
Shaw's ' hira his room, where he qui lodge 
char night, "dub be 
. Pull'd off his baots; and togk-dway the light, 
If any askifos him, it ſhall be ſed,,: | -- | 

Hobſon has ſupt, and newly gon to bed. 
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Fr, Clark, Porter, of $3, Johns , 


" l | Tote Preſident. 
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- © 


Etp Silvanss, help god Per , 
(1 To ſhew my love to this kinde man, 
|| Who out ofis-love avd nature good, | 
#. Harh wellencreard myore ot wood. 
F And whileſt he the ſame peruſes, 
Woog-N s help inſtead of Muſes, 
1 Oh thou-rhir ſuſt at St, Johns helm, 
| | I humbly chank thee for my Elme;; 
Or if ic chapce an Oak to prove , 
|| | With hearr;of Oak I thank your love. 
\Þ This Tree (to'leave all Quid's fables) 
| Shall be rhe Tree of Predicables. 
| Or.if you like not chat -opinion, 
| The kindred Tree of great Juſtiniar. 
5 Thus finer Witamay rap upor'r, 
|| But Idomeantomake ficon't : | 
i By which T'le fit and fing, in ſpight of 
[| neat] 5152.1 2s W $0357 13ft; 14" BEA 
|| And drink. Lambeweoot to/your:Wor-" 
ih k-,faip's health, - 5 An } 


lodge [03,12 270, 351 wp 1s £11 1% 207 
: off guts | tin V/ . 


h . | [7 07 T2320; «3110 
ignc | TL ER age ky wlJ 
That warchy Knight, brave Sar 6 Dre 

t whoſe. fugerallthere was No: Weping , -: // 

—— He dy'd before Chriſtmas , t@ſave: houlo-kers- 


ping. 


—_ < nnuat—_—y ER Mog_—_—_—_— 
- | F ' 


A \ A wefe. 


'[ 
n, Luſty young Wife, that of lace was ſpetlz { 
With allctieplexſuves of a ma 4 
fr a grave DoRor: zak'd , wherher's more? 
right _, $147 Is 
ot Wow. ſporrs, the morning orthe night. 
he good old man reply'd,as he thought meet; 
he morn's more,» wholſom;, bar the nighr 
more ſweer. 
ay then (ſaidſhe ) fince weave time \and*, 
leaſure, $2211 
el ro't each morn for heakih, achiqhrtar 


pleaſure, 0 


8, 


—_— _— ——— Ct. 
he Lo > 


The conftont wah.” = | nes 
E that with foweeely #6e 4s 
ſoothing ſmiles <re 


G 4 


he of 
Wor-" - _ wich 
An 


og! i 

»1d al 
"oo! (q 
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He whom no tho 
Bur, center rohi 
Change and 9 


"TJ wit Reſber's. 
Nor at the baits GE buerh, 
nor rofl affrighterk 


Who when the filenr night oe 


Makes even reckohit 
Whonot deferreth ti 


with his finns: - 


ww} Wd We *H,. et wy. ot wr 


To wipe out his black ſcores of ſorrow. 

Who ers hell-pains ar fix and ſeven , 

And feareth nor the fall of heaven. 

Bur's full reſoly'd without denyall , | 

To yield his life co any tryall ; 

Money his death his meditarion, | 
longing for his tranſmigr 

This zs:the conſtant man, 

From himſelf,ner God doth ſever. 


Atm 


ore ngend hu 


To bis Miſtres. 
and kifle each other, 


© 


Sacrificing 3 ove's mother : 
Theſe are duties which ſhe loves, 
More then thouſand milky Doves 
Freſh bleeding on her alcars. We 


Wil nor uſe our-piety 


In ſuch langhcers, Cruelty 
Is no deyotion, nor can 1 
an wa ſhe can pleaſ 

ens, unlefſe mk Hars his ſake, 


wa ww ©®=s& }Þþ ww: @ Tc =. mc. 


trek 


| No 


Witveſfar'd. 
No: Ler us to Cythera's Queen, 

Burn for ſacrifice our , ") 
And tender youth, wich thoſe divine 
Flames, whichthine eyes begor of mine. 
And leſt the while our zeal'carch cold, 


7 In warmembraces we'l enfold 
' Each other, roproduce a hear. 


Thus pleaſing her » We eaſure . 
Then ler's kiſfſe and — 
Sacrificing to Lov's mother. 


. 
a ——_— — 
\ —_— — — — — 
- 


Swearing. 


N elder-rimes, an antient cuſtom was, © 
In weighty matters ro ſwear by the Maſſe. 
And when the Maſs was down, as all men 
note, 

Then ſwore they by'the croſle of che grey 
Groat, | 
And _ the croſſe was likewiſe held in 
a ſcorn x 
Then fairh and troth was all 'the oath was 

ſworn. | n 
Bur __ they had our-worn borh faith and 
troth, 
Then, Dam my ſoul, became a common earth, 
| Socuſtom kept decorum in gradation :' ' 
Maſs, croſs, faich, troth ourt-ſyorn, thet\ came 


> — _ —— — 


go wit Kofbip'd. . + 


On 8 good Legg and Foot. 


|þ Herewlrs tall ftarure mighr be 'd 

But by his thumb) the Index of the reſt , 

Indue proportion, the bett rulechati 

Would chuſe, ro meaſure /eans beauty by , 

Should be her leg and foot : Why gare we {0 

On th'upperparts; as prondto look betow , 

( In chufing Wires.) when 'tis too often 
known, 

The colours of their facenre not-their own. 

As for their legs  wherher- they mince or 
ſtride, 

Thoſe native compaſles are-feldom wide 

Oftelling crutch. The round andfiender foot; 

Isaproy'd tokes of a ſecret ndtc, 

Of hidden parts, and well this way maylead , 

Untothe cloſerof a mayden-head. 

Hereemblems of our yourh, we Roſes rie ; 

And here the Garter, love's dear myftery. 

For want of beauty here, the Peacock's pride , 

Let's fall her crain, andfearing ro beſpy'd, 

Shuts up her painted witneſſes, to let 


Thoſe eyes from' view , which. are bur couns. 


rerfeit. 
Who looks not if this part þe- good orevill, 
May meet wich cloven feer, and macch rhe de- 
vil T0914 11.5 " 017,571 
For this did make the difference berween - 
of e 


__ 


The more unhallowed -creatures , and. rhe 
clean. | fry 
Well may you judge her other parts are lighr 
x Her gy are: wry thac. doth nor eread a- 
right, .-- | (bo 
[ But then rher's true perfetaon, when we ſee, 


Thoſe parts more abſolute which hidden be. 

'o  # Narurene're lent' a fair foundation, 

For an unworthy frame to.reft thereon. 

cen | Let others view the top, and limbs rthrough- 

out , | 

7 The deeper knowledge is rtoknow the-roor. 

or | 1 viewing of the face, the weakeſt know 

Whar beauty is, the learned look morelow: 

And inthe feet the other parts deſcry, 

or; \| Asina pool the Moon we uſero ſpy. 
Pardon, ſweer-hearr, the pride of my defire y 

l, K but ro kiſſe your roe it ſhould aſpire, 


— -— 


— —_ 
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de ,. | Uponthe view of bis Miftreſſe 


face in 6Glaſſe, 


ans. Hcruel Glaſſe! didft rhon tior ſee", 


Cbhloris alone rBo hard for me ? 
, | Perceiv'dſt thou nor her charming ſight, /] 


de&- | Didraviſh mine in cruell fighr> 
"} Bur rhen another ſhe muſt frame , 
Whoſe ſingle forces well might rame 


The 


wit reſtores: 9r + 
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92 - Wit reflar'd. - 
A lovers heart; nohnmanc one, 

Is proof again her force alone. 

Yet did I venture, thapgh iruck mute , 
The beaucteous viſionto ſalure.. - 

Burt that like aire in figur'd charms, 
Deceiy'd the ambuſh of my arms... . 
'Twas ſome wiſe Angel her ſhape cook, 
Thar ſo he might more heavenly look, 
I her old captive, now do yiel 

Her ſhaddowed ſelf anorher field : 

By ſach odds overcome, to dic, 

Is nodiſhonoured victory. 


— RE 
"Y —_— 
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On Bond the Uſerer. 
| © for lyes a Bond under this rombe, 


Seald and deliver'd to, god knows whom. 


——— 


To the Duke of Buckingham. 
Hen can pay my Parents, or my King? 


V V For life, or peace, or any dearer thing, * | 


Then, deareſt Lord, expe my debrto you 
Shall be as truly paid, as it 15due, F 
Bur as no other price ot recompence 
Serves a love, my s obedience. 
So nothing payes my. Lorg , 

The reach of aods, his ere 


ug, and: my loves 
. For 


ut whats above | 


ome 


War reftov d. 93 
For when as goodnef{ doth ſo oyerflowe, 
The conſcience binds nor to reſtore bur owe , 


* Requicall were preſumpril, and you may, 


Call mec ungrarefull, when I rivero pay. 


7 Nor with this morall leffon do I ſhifr 


Like one thar meane ro ſave a berrer gaifr. 


| Like yery-poor or conntetfeir poot men, 


' Who ropreſerve rheir Turky or their hen 


Do offer up themſelves. No, I haveſenr 

(A kind of guifr, will laſt by _ ſpent) 

Thanks-ftarling, fatr above the bullion rare 

Of horſes, hangings, jewells, coyne; or plare . 

Oh you that ſhould in chooking of your owne, 

Know a true Diamond from a Briſtow one, 

You that do know rhey: are not allwayes beſt 

Intheir intenty.chat loweſt do porteſt - 

Buc char a prayer from ehie Convocation, 

Is better than the Commons proteftation, 

Truſtthem thar at your feert their lives will lay 

| And know n0 arts but to performe and pray 
Whilſt rhey that buy perfermeve wichour 


ayi 
| Begin wich bribes, and finiſh with berraying. 


The Gemtlemans Verſes before be Killed 
bimſelfe. 


| x xAft Nighrunto thyCenrer, are thy winges 
Huw y the conrſe of dull clockr plum- 
metings? If 


9h wit vefler'd. 
If fo, nonnt on ny , & weele excee 
All time pam 7 | ce—_—_ with our 

1 \ 


The day more favourable hafted on: -: 
And by its death feut mee inftrution ' 
To make thy darknefle rombe mylife,let then 
Thy wonrted houres ſeize on the eyes of men 
them imagine by rheir g' whar I 
Muſt truly a&, ler each far veyle his Eye : ' 
With maſques of moutninge clowdes : me- 
-rhinkes the owles *' 
Prodigiousfummonsfirike me, and ſhe houlet 
My/Epicediam, with-whoſe rragick = 
Ile.pencillin chis map thy heplefſe 411, 
Canf'd fiſt by her, whoſe fowle apoftacy 
In love forever br ts andwhien 1 
Am dead,deare paper (my mind#helre) convey V 
This epicaph unto her veiwe,and pray 
Her toinfſcribe it on my tombe. 


<0 wi 


"6" "Here te 

One murthered by a womans perjuryes' | 
Who from the time, (he (corn'd him, ſcorn to live 
No rivall ſhall him of his death deprive, 


*YCCce 


cy 
convey 


ere te 


4 to live 


wks Refer". 
A ns > > = ry; AN 
' Auſuche .' 4 


| yr i go whiſpering Ha doe ſoftly 


» 


With creeping —_ cuough the heart 


And when ar every touch wee feel 
Our : pales beat.and bearea Fore, 
N thieads FAD; make . . 
A hars fixing, quake 
Philoſophy: , 
Can ſcarce denye 


The ſyule cons of AR. 


When unto-heavenly..3o wes wekeigne,  : 


Whar ere theſ6pl.2 th molt. 

Which only thus.we cane cle ne..! 
By muſick ofghe w = 
Whoſe layes weex 


bh Kano mide boieda we 


- Philoſophy ,.; 
"Cannat deny off 
Our ſpuls;conkits of FERN 
Olull mee, lull meey charminge a ayt..., 
My ſenſes rocks wich wonder ,{weer - 
Like ſnow on wooll, thy fallings, are 
Soft, like a ſpirit, azethy feet... 
Greife who need feare. 
Thar hath an eare 
Downe let hum lye 


"A 
” 


And 


And ing:dyc.-. , 
And change his ſoule tor harmony . 


A Dialogue betwizs Cupid and 
4 Coantry-5wasne. 


' A S Cypidtooke his bow and bole 
A Some birding-ſport to find; 
He lightr upon a hepbeande ſwaine 

Thar was ſome good mans hinde. 


Itis2 ly day: 
The birds fi this froſty morne 
You cannot chooſe but ſlay. 
Gods-ouches look, your eyes are out 
* You will nor birdTrrow : 
Alas goe home orelſe I thinke 
he birds will langh ac you. | 
Cup. _ man thou dolt deceave thy ſelfe 
Or elſe my mother | | 
Who ſayd thar though that I were blind 
My arroyes yet had = ps. {4 
Swa, Why thenthy mother is a voole + 
And rhon art bur an elfe, 
To ler thy arrowes to have _ 
And goe with our thy ſelfe, 


Swa, Well mer faire Boy, what ſport = 


Cup. Nor, ſo Sir Swaine,buthold thy prare, 
If 1 dorake a Giafe + LT | 


'] The ſinging 


y Prates. 
1 


wit Refloy d;" 
Ne m_ _ know what I carr re 

( Ar chis the young Swain laught:), 
Then angry terry Fw bis bow 
Swa, ForGods ſake kill mee nor, 


'| Cap. Ile makerby licherliverake 


Swa, Nay Ide be loth of char. 

arrow hit the 'niarke 
And pierCd his filly ſoule 

You mighr ſee by his hollow eyes 


Where love had made a hole 


| And ſo the Swain wenr bleeding home, 


To ftayit was no boor: 
Andfoundrhar he could fee to hit, 
That could not fee ro ſhoot. 


_— 


57 


_ Y 


— _ 


Srobvs, 


Tell mee, rell;chou god of winde 
n all rhy cavernes- canft thou find 
A vapor, flame, a gale or blaſt 


'FLike ro a figh which love doth-caft > 


Canany whitle-wind in thy yault 


JPlough up Earths breath with like affaulr, 


Goe Wind and blow then where thou pleaſt 


Tea breathlefſe leave mee toy eaſe; 


Ifrhou bee'ſt wind, O then refrain 


$64 


From wracking me whiltt I complain ; . 
H 


If 


_— _— — — — — - 


gs Wit refpar\de: 
If rhou bee wind; then leight.rhow arr. ,} - | 
And yer how heayy is my heart. }/ .- 4 
If chou bee'ſt wand, then purge thy. way 
Let care,thaz.cloggs thy force, obey, 

Goe mind aud blawe, Cc. 


_ . . 


Fr.” Ny. Of AATES 
Theſe blaſts of fi ingraiſed are 
By fe cy js 297-/l 
The /£olns from, whencethe came 
Is love that ſtraangs to blow the ſame » 
The angry Sway. of whoſe behelt.. 
Makes hearth and bellowes of one bret. 

Go wing aud blawe,tc. 


Know t'is a wind that ſongs to blow 

Upon my Saint where ere ſhe goez 

Ie ſtealing through her fanne It beares 

Soft errands to her lipps and eares, 

And then perhaps a paſſage makes 

Downe tobe haart whep breath (be takes \ 
Goe worid and blow, ce | 


Yea gentlegale,try it-againes 

Oh Þ not paſſe = —_ yame ; 
Go mingle with hes ſoul divine 
Engendcing puts like ro mine: 
Yeatakpmydoul alopg with thee 
To work a {tronger Sympathy, 


Goe wind and blow, &c. 


Wit Reftar'd. 

L. -- - '' | Nyſoul befare 6hegrofler pate. - 

L Thus roher heaven Deonld dayer, t 

ay Andwhen my.body cannorttie '..-- - 

On wings of wind,fhe ſoone ſhall flye; 

Thougltr nor one ſoul out bodies-joyne, 

- | Our bodies ſhall our ſoules combine. 

-. . Gor-wind and blow thow where thow pleaſe, 
Tea breathleſſe leave me to my caſe, 


1 . $ Weomen, 
"_ 7 Eomen are borne in Wilhewe, 
Brought vp iti Cumberland, 
Lead rheir lives th Bedfordſheire 
-. | Bring their husband$t6* Backing awe 
= And dye in Shyew/Pury, 


® L 


— —_—— SALMA > Waeode 
akess fl On «nblÞs. 
| CO ! 4 


i 0 any thowwhere Plies people dwell 

| Whoſe head -ttand in their dreits , 'who 

cannor cell; | ITC. ; 

| A ſmoothinge lye; becauſe their open hearc 

And lipps are joynedfo neere.4 would depart 

As quicke as thought, and-there forger-the 
wrongs 


| Which 1 hayz fafferd by deceirfull rongues. 
I would depart, where foules departed bee: | 
H. 2 Which 


Myg* - 


| 


10d wit. Reflor'. 

Whichbeing freed from clowdy fleſh,' can ſeb 

Each other io immediarety; fo-cleare, 

_ none need rongaes to ſpeak nor eares to 
eare : SAT2NGLIP 7 

Were tongues imrended cn expreſſe the ſoul. 

And can wee berter do with none arall ? 

Where words firlt made our meaningsto res 

yeale > ſ 
And as they usgd our meaning to conceale; 
The _ by which we breathe, will that rurfie 


p 

Or breach rurne miſt;will chat become aClogg 
Which ſhould unload the-mine? fall wee upon 
Another Babells Sub-confuGon? : 
And inthe ſelfe ſame latyguage muſhwee find ; 
A diverſe faction of the wardes and mind ? ' 
Dull as I am, that hug ſuch empty ate,” -** 7 
And neyer markt che deeds ,(a phraſe more faire 
More truſty and ualvocattyjoyne welt, - * 
Three or foure a&ions wee may quickly ſpell 
A hollow heart; ifrheſe no fight will lend, © 7 
Read the whole ſentence and: obſerve rhe end 
I'wil not waiceſolong che guilry-man”. * *? 
(On whom I ground my ſpeech)no longer can 
Nelude my ſenſe, nor car-the gracefall act” 
Of kind difſembling, button up his heart; - 
His 9” Mb. + are ſuch as hurtful 

v. JIQS 
Wrir in a comely hand, or bloody fwords, 
Sheathd up in velvet, if he draw on-mee 
My armour proof is incredulity, 


> jj AASRAHS<s > >>» 4 A 01 


— 


an ſeb 
ares to 


ſoul. 
HT 
tore 


Le 
arcful 
ds, 


Ti 


wit Reftor'd, © 
TeaFroad. © ww 
#- as the hand which hath bin aſd to play 

Ove leſſon long, fill runs the uſuall way: 
And waires not. whar the hearers bid ic ftrike ,, 


But doth preſume by cuſtome this will like, 
So run my tho waich areſoperfeR grown, 


So well acquainred wich my paſt ionz | 
Thar nowchey do prevent mee with their haſte 
And ere Ithink to figh, my figh is paſt; 

Is paſt and flown to you , for you alone 

Are all rhe obje& char I chink npon; 

And did nor you ſupply my ſoul with thought 


;| For want of aRion ic to none were brought, 

{| What rhough our abſepe armes may not enfold 
- - UF Reall embraces; 
I Each orber in po | 
[| The Lord enjoyeshis Lands where e're he be. 


e wee firmly hold 


10n; thus wee ſee 


If Knights poſſeſt no morethen where they ſare 


'| What were they greater thena meaner flate ? 


This makes mee firmly yours,you firmly myne 
Thar ſomething more than bodies us combine, 


Mit... Ahh 


pI td. 9 Ss 


A Pocticall Poem, by, Mr. Stephen Locket: 
| to Miſtriſſe Beſs Sarney. .. _ 
Qmy Be ' Sarney, equint efle ce of p b 

L I Seven do proeve my diy. £ | 
3. | 


vs 
L 


Wh oddefs to Accept my verſes; 

I wis 2 hr pes wiſe men have wip'c their 
_ , 

O thou which able art to take r9 raske all - +, 

(Pox! Bet ed rythme to that 2) oh, mes 


But age pee Terk Faaive chy credit , 

Have pewd this poem, prethee rar and read ir, 

Thou ncegs por be a af oPtfot ir raiſes 

ar as high as maypoles ro rhy prayſes, 

Bur firlt in qrder it thy bead doth handle - *'* 

That's mone orbiculr rh a quadrangle. 

On top of .which dorh grow a Turk of rreifes 

Winter hericlfe,raydin; &7 ' hoary dreſſes 

Offrolt, lopy por. more: lovely ; thy browes 
fru 

Have ga furrowes, than, A feild ploughed 
new 

Thy cc eyes(Zonnds Tam ſo full of clin 


Are not ek inthy head above fixe inclies ; +; 
ELEnc diftraiwinggentty, there doh]: - - 


Rivers of whey, mixed with curdled creame. 

Strazeht is thy noſe, more” 
margow . _.. 

Lyesin thy vulltillg char gontd ff barrow. 

Andat your _ mak* more ornamentall, 


Ticbigh dk th I Orientall. - 
pold Je ahy fa C&.ar6 of onecgiout, 


_o 
rreifes 
$ 
rQWeE 


wghed 
felins 


I 
h.: 


'I Bar if compa wich AE aebe dates 


Thy lips are whide-as $2llawyneves man did... © 
Buls, ens things, (furs thcy.90 ſoghrs 7 

Ci . 
Thy: __ More comely than wo: dirty ces 


| Thy board is Gromger hen rdogren jakes irs. 


A fart for all perfumes, a rurdferroſes- i 105 
Smell ten but thee; 4hey with them ſelves all. 


ncſes, 
Thy-voyce ab{vwert as mulicallaefnetsy. | 
As any phlegmy Hagg's,that ninty nine 1s. 
And Wheii Do TO (Erna our the” 
wonder 
Of women kind ) thy congu? 7 a5 TifLa thun- 
«tr 
Buc oh chy ſhawiders tg heaters 1 
Should 4/1 s failegbu would beare up 
heaven. 


'| Thou doſt excell;1 feet "Fongy Wong 


Hercnles nnd Cars: roo that: minrbans // 2 

y_un the weſidberadien atr chrde tes fu” 
er, Je! 

Then was thei#adhem Gar apamarier Buller.” ! 147 

Thy burrock.andthy faſbion.ard ſhalt one,” : L 

Thar I'de a ſworextrow hiadſt rarer. 

| Thy leggs ave Bddgtri 

As do ambick verſes or / _— 

And now P.mcome unto thy feer,where I do 

I Profirate my ſelfe,with re yerence to thy ſhoo, 

| | H = Which 


vicy nere a jor behind is, 
Tom(Coriats, thattrayell'd borhthe Indies, 

For rhy ſweet ſake,I will godown to Pluto, 
Andinthy quarrel beat him black & blewrooz; 
And left $t) Certerni ſhould be roo luſty, , 
I have aloafe will hold him play,'ris cruity, 

Vie bring the Dev?ll back with me in a ſnaffle, 
For in rhar kindT ſcorne ro rake a baffle, 


g-7 8 4 FW? p 


Andſolrake my leave ; prithee fweer Thum - 


kin 
Hold upthy coats,that Imay kiſſe rhy bumkin. * 


' Thanks for awelcome, 


Or your good looks, and for your Claret 
For often bidding, Do not ſpare ic 4 
For coſling glafſes'ro rhe rop, 
And after ſucking of a drop, 
When ſcarce z drop was left behind, 
Or whar doth nickname wine e*'vn wind: 
For healrhfult micrh and lafty Sherry, 
Such as made grave old Cato merry ; 
Suchare our thanks rhat you may have 
In bloud the Claret thar you gave. 
And in your ſervice ſhall be ſpenr 
The ſpirits which your Sack harh lene, - 


LI 


Merger. 


| i65 
- To philly. 1 


; Fr on rthis'Courrly life ,full of diſpleaſure 


Where neither frownes nor ſmiles keepe 
any meaſure, 
- Bur every paſſion governs in-extremes, 


"| True love and faith from hence falſhod doth 


\ baniſh * 


| And vowes of friendſhip here like vapours 


vaniſh, | 
Loyalty's.counred bur. a dreame, 
Inconſtanc favours like rivers gliding, 
Truth'is deſpis'd - 
Whilſt flatrerie's py | 
Poore verrue here hath no cerraine abi- 


ding, 


'{ Then ler's no longer ſtay, my faireſt Phillis, 
- | Bur ler us fly from hence where ſo much il is; 


Into ſome ſome deſert placerhere roabile,- 


| True love ſhall go wich us and faichunfained _ 
'I Pure _—_— $,embraces chaſte,and yowes nt 


ſtain' TI 
Verrue her ſelfe jhall ever be our guide, _ + 
In Cortage pooreWhete narher frowning: | 
forrune, 27 HOME : 
Not change of fate 
Can once abare, -' 
-, Our ſweer content, or peace at all im- 

| porrune, | Three 


oe em hw 


Women joy tpboarremped, 
Themſelves from loves forceexempred, 


wit Refer 
There will wedrive our Rocks from hills and 
; hls they We” 
And whilt they f ingare wee'l Gi & dally ; 
 - And thyſwees yoyce to ſing, bieds that 
ipvice 
Whilſt Iwirh roſes, violers, and lillies 
WilSavry garlands make tO Crown my Pole 
. ifs 
Or numbred verſes ro thy praiſe indite 
And when the Sun- is Weityardly detli- 
nin » 
S uedecks and we, 
Will home wards flee | 
Andreſt our ſelves wc-ll <he Guns n next 


| ſhining; 


—_— W— 


. Wamen, 


I mult co elle Lloved, 
And expeted love TAs. 


My berg was = vaint. 


And doglory when they ſee 
Aon char men png - 


JEST ? 0 -VN13 MO) I. 


F\ 
kk #F 
” 4 , f* re . If 
UTE TICT - 
- 


= = 


wit reflor'd, ©: 
1s and | If they love, they can congagle/in,, * 
And diſſemble when they 


pleaſe, 


rO7: 


dally 5 | When as men will (tcaighr reveale ic 
s ſhit} And make known their hearrs diſeaſe. 


y Pole Making many an idle vow ; 


Whillt they froward in behaviour, 


Men muſt beg and crave their favoury 


lite | Fainewould yeild,bur know not how. 


deth- 


s BeXtY , Uponany termes to Crave dts 


But would men nor 


abour it 


—_— Bur leave off at all ro woe, 


| Ere they 


Sweert ſtolne-ſport to them us grarefull, 
And in heart hey wiſh t@ have 8 
Yet they do account it harefull 


would be lorg wichonr. it, 
They would beg and crave ir roo, 


vw 


CI I 


Fane: © World, 


Ls 
— — — -w_L___ 
. 


Hethet-men do laugh de weep, © 


; Whether rhe 

— wks feele pry 

Whether they be young we old y 
There < ——_— Sun 
Nothivg m-truc earneſt done. 


doe 


hear 


wakt or {te 
-or-cold, 0-4 


All 


To8 Wit reftor'd; © 
None are worlt and none are beſt; 
Greife and joy, and hope and ffeare, 
Play their pageants every where; - 
Vaine opinion all dagh ſway 
And the world is but a play. 
Powers above in clouds doth tit, 
Marking our poore apiſh wir, 
That ſolamely withour Rare, 
Their high glory imitate. 
No if canbe felt bur paine, 
And that happy men diſdaine. 


Orbis abſent Meſtreſſe. 


Blence, heare thou my proreftation 
Againſt thy ftrengrh, | 
Diſtance and lengrh ; 
Do what thou canſt for alteration: 
For hearrs where love's refin'd 
Areabſent joyn'd, byryme combin'd, 


Who loves but where rhe Graces be, 
His mind hath found 
AﬀeRious ground 

Beyond time place mortality, 

Thar heart that cannor varie, 
Abſence is preſent ryme doth carry. 


Allour pride is but ajeſt, ''( i 


_—y__FTEqieT.CT.T3 


Wit reſlor a 199 


*IBy abſence this good meane Tgaine 


Thar I can arch her, 
Where none can watchher, © 


Pn ſome cloſe corner of my brain, 


There 1 embrace her, and there kiſſe her ' '/ 
and ſo enjoy her ,and ſo-miſle her. 


——— — — P__ — 


The, {onſtant Lover, 


| [ Know as well as you,ſhee is not faire, 


Nor hath ſhe ſparkling eyss 0c curled hairez 
Nor can ſhee brag of verrue or of truth, 


-$ Or anything abour her ſave her youth, 


Shee is woman too, and ro no End 


$1 know, I verſes write and letters ſend : 


And noughr Idoecan to compaſſion move her 
Al chis1 know, yer cannot chooſe bur love her, 
Yer am not blind as you andoothers bee; 

Who think and ſweare they lictile Cupid ſee 
Play in their MiRris eyes, andrhar there dwell 
Roſes on cheekes, and rhar hef breſt excell * 
The whiceſt ſnow,as if that love were buile 
On fading red and whice* the bodies quilt, _ 
And that I cannoc.loveunlef(I rell © - ” 


«| Wherein or on what p* my lovedoth dwell, 


Vaine Herericks you for I love more 


| Then ever any did that rold Wherefore : 
Then trouble meeno more, nor tell mee why, 
Tis! becauſe ſhee is ſhee, and Iam 1: 


The 


Wirveftor'd, 


The Irilh Beg 
I Pray you ſave — Irith nave 


Ronnd Puke cls: > ral throughout 
Is poore Shone gone, 
Maſter to hnd , 
Lovingandkinde 
Bur Shonerto his mind's 
Neare tlie neere, 
Poore Shone can find noneheere 
Which makes him'cry for feare, 
A hone A hone, 


ew being poore, his feet being ſore, 
For which heete no more 
Trotabout, 
To hnd Maſter our, 
He had radir g6 without 
And cry 4 hone, 
T was ſo curſt that I wasforc*c 
A hone a hone, 


To goe bare foot and ſtrjpsro boot 
And no ſhooes, none, 
None Engliſh could I ſpeake, 
My mind for to breake , 


And now laught to heare the moane I made, 


T like a tyred jade, 
Thar had no worke or trade, 
Cryed, a hone 4 hone, 


jr 


Iſ 


TIoj * 


#9. Refior'd. 21t 
In ſtead of breakfaſt, 


Was faine runn a = | 
To gert more Romach ro fy a 
| And when for freind yon 
They calld'me all ques "ig 
.A bones hone, 
For Ladyes fake ſome pitty takes; 
A hone a hone. 


I ſery'dalafſe where was vo maſſe 
No fauh none; 
Ofc was I bear *canſe Ide nor cat, 
On frydayes, beefe and mear, 

Twice a day, 

And when Iwene to Pray »/ 

Tooke holy bead away ; 

A hone a 


Make Church ro go 
Whether will or no 
He dye, or Idoe ſo, 
Graee a Chriſt, 
Poor Sh one loves Popiſh Preiſt, 
Good Catholick rhou ſeeſt, 
A bone a hone. 


$12 Wit veſtor a. 


Anſwer, 
T prichee Shore makeno more:mons 
J For thy Mr loſt. 


I doe intendſomerhing to ſhend,; 

On Carholicks thus Croft. 

Take this (mall gift, 

And with-it make aſhife; _ 
And bee not thou berefc of thy minde, 

Allchough hee be unkind; 

To leave thee thus behind 

Totry 4 hone, © 


Bny thee ſome beere, | 
And then ſome good cheere, 


There's noughe for thee roo deare; 


Whar ere enſue. 
Be coyl(tanr fill and true, 
Thy country donor rue 
Nor crym hone, 
Shone *sl 
Good ſhentry men char doineend 
 . To helpe poore Shoxeat*s need 
- Mine patron heetr bath given mee beere 
And meat whereon to feed, 
Yea and money too 
And ſo 1 hope thar yon, 
VVill do as he did do for my reliefe, 
Toease my paineand greife; 
Ile eat Hopowered beefe; - 
VVhar ere enſue 


| wit Roſtor'd. Ft 
Ile keep ny faſt 7 
As in times paſt; 


_ - 1 | Andall myprayers aid yowes L wiltrenew- . 


C 


Cauſe friends Thnd bur few; 
Poore Shoxe will ill prove true, 
And foadien;- 


A QOneſtion. 


aske thee whence thoſe aſhes were 


—— —— _— 


— —— 


Which ſhrine rhemſelves in plairs of haire? - 


| Unknown to me, ſure each morne dyes , 
|-A Phoenix for a ſacrifice. 


I aske whence are thoſe aires chat flye 
From birds in ſweetett harmony? 
Unknown to me, bur ſure the - i 
Of accents ecchoed from her voice. 


I aske thee whence thoſe acriye fires 

'} Take light whichglide rhrough burniſhr aire ? 
Unknown.co me, unleſſe there flyes 

A flaſh of lighrning from hereyes. 


I aske thee whence thoſe ruddy bl&omes 
Pierce on her cheekes on ſcarlergownes? 
Unknowne to me? Sure thar which fiyes 
'IFromfading roſes, her _ dyes.. 


Ile 


I'1S: 


I 
i 


344 Wit vefteſi ds ( 
le ask thee of rhe lilly, whence 
Ir gaind thar type of inptgenge? i 
Unknown tele; ſure migrendedks - [| . 1 \ 
Was raviſh'd fragt het fnotiemadke. : - > 


344 # 7 
—_—_—— 


—— - ” * Py 
Fo _ _ g—__ —_ > — A— 


The Reply, RES 
Ske me no more, whither do (tray 

The golden atomes of the day; 

For in pure loye,heaven ad prepare . -*  » 
Thoſe powders go enrich your haire. 


Aske nieno more whithes doth haſte 
The nightingal when ſummer's palt; 

For in youryweet deyided. phroat 

She winters, and keepes Warmeher, noate, 


Aske me nn more where thoſe ſtarzes light 

V Vhich downewards ſtoop in dead of night ; 
For in youreyes they ſertz, and chere | 
Fixed become, a5sin.their. ſpheare. 


Aske me no more where Jove bertowes, 
When Je is paſt, the fading roſe ; 
For in your beauties Orient deep mY 
All flaywers as48n-their bedds do Cops 
RE a cork 


—_—— 


, yep + iy oY on > cs 


Aske me no mage.if Eaſt or Weſt, | 


The Phenix builds ber ſpicedineRs. | 
For unto yo G ; peeninet OD 


The Mock-Song ,- _- 
Tell you trut,whereor/dorls lighe  - - - | 
The dusky ſhade of bawifht vighe X 2. 
For 1n juſt vengeance + dlow FIF4Q) 


Ic fill ſhould Fri upþ6nl yorlt Brow. 


I rell you erne-whet they tiny feel - 
The ſound which 6weetheww te ſhrevy, 


For in your fal gs hm 6ae 
It lyes, ERA i) it's "Gare. © 
I rell you rrut whither d6 p | 

The ſiniling Tod cut of # glaſfe; 


It leapes mo wu face, fot there 
A faller ſhadow ddtirappatte. 


le rel} you true whither areblowne 
The atry wheetes of THIME diwn; 
They fly into your third, whole car 
Is to be light as Thitfies are; 


EE... I 


"FX. 


Wit TD KR 
I ell you true Bene wha 1 
The (tr rCuCckoe 

Ir 1s i our 

Nor 


Bad," 


-— oo ety 


c— 


The cHModeratix, 


Ii tell you where another ſun, 

Thar ſercs, asriſeing. it. begun, 
Ic is my ſelfe who keepes one # pheare 
And were the ſame if men. ſo-were.: , 


Whar needItell,tharlifeand death X 
May paſſe. in. ſgorence aac breach; 
So 1flue from.my equallhear 

Both love and {caxn for ac... "oY 


le tell you in what heavenly hell. 


'- An Angell anda friend may dwell: 


Ir is myne ye e whoſe glaſſy book 
Sends back the gazers-divers look. 


Ile tell you ina dwers ſcale: . _... 

One weight can npand downewards hale ; 
Youcall me thiſtle, you aroſe ; 

I neither am, yet borh of thoſe... 


Ve rell you where both froft.and firs 
In peace of common feat conſpire ; 


I <aY 


ome which can keeps? © 020 3 
im, nor him, where one ſhopld feepe, 1 


My 


. A # 


A .,.q Hil 


Pl» OO wr oaTtw .i.Pu..c0Cc am 4 


. FP» <2 


My 


wit Reflor'd. 
My frozen breft'thar flint is | 
Yer yeilds x} Ee it you) will 5s e. | 


Then you adetove, 4 Gia Vhar loath;- 
With one aſpe& 1 anſwer both ; 

For round abeut-meglowes a lice, 

Can melc and harden w_—_ deſire, 


C ; 
_ 8 & 

p P Te » 
It. 


ON" (1\J 


—— ww 


The afmmive anſagr...-:, 44" 
ra 


H no, rac yo mentfIncyes | & 


o idolize, bug duſt apd. clays _- -..., 
That embleit Ur chey mighe ſee,” 
Your DETTES ; | ma: Wes t . 
No Philomel! when | Rn Wn wy 
Haſts to the wood het rape.tomgane z 
(Unwilling hers) a ſhamd ro Ke; thay 
Your (unlike'hers) unchiRtir Yo, CES 


Oh no, thoſe fit ye bur os" ſighe oP 
Of whar you a& in dead of n night, 

A ſkamd themſelves ould 4h ptoje” 
In youf nnſariare beaftly love, ; 


Oh no, that roſe when Tune local 
Lookes pale as with a pooge blaſt; 
nd ſuch your beaucy, when zs time 
e winter ſhall _ yout prime, = 
I 3 


—— p— _ 
- - . CR - - 
” = = tl k 
. - —  —_ oo oo a 


4... ho M 


Ohno the Ph »7 vM 

And feares t hn reel ——_ 

Ot yourhor breſt an 

As ook! not 
BESS 


, _ 
PCC I 
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.. oj dſcrmſe between 4 Poet and, 4 Painter, 


Poes. an Firhee peneifiitg rhe life 


The mower rhou- Ns vac oh 
call 'wifs, 


ny wy. Te op 
off? HE 


wel s, 


nt 2 yp of 


po KY. {ome More rate, - 
Tanger a whit by nall if p ig nean lhoyr, F 
To raiſe he ple T9 in” 


Such Ralf , that the 6 
May make the heb eeve the mai ble ane? 
To perfect r,hag melred in ſoft raines , 


Toh. a'bleyy Th Araanch her ſelling reins 


FAndet, 6; rt lower, her ſweet 
I Inuldhan Sl (ub bice,. por twuch 


Nor Mu r plaiv.bor pon 


The ni hong bnugo Ea 
Y 


[50 wa 
Her noſe \ 
Thangh mcy ell $,ig 


o 


EU EC Ard SOD TUIS>Z =” dm 


'4—-v 


Ard 


re Pihowent 3 etneloW orchen F 
They" ſay, ha knows (/Godinawecs) hovi 
many men z « 2:2! 5 4 ils 
Nor broad,. nor flat, that's the hard favour'd 
manld;--> oft (ſcold. 
Nor ghinnor ſhite» for then they'ls call her”. 
Apparrell it in ſuch a ſpeaking grace: 
That men may cead Magelty in hez face. 
Her lzpps « pawe otphulhing rwarnibes ſo.red, | 
Nice tangy, may depart away. full fad. 
Bur, Painter,when thhncomAuntodiereye,. 
There lec thy PetteWiiphay's there cupningty! (> 
Expreſſe thy Qt 28:46 fi 


. : _ 


'The dainties I keep Jaftote cxormeht cheer. .) 


Make her eye Lovg!uhyeerargamentya look: : 
Thar may Ea ae a weld warbook, 4 
Whereas in faizg. fer! enitadierwbfacny - i 24 
Men there may r at notAer heave. 
Whiter _ white) iyon would phurcriy - 
oughty» *: bot ; 29047 51 Fat 22G iu 
Diſplay her neck-pilrg:a$t. pur 4Rchongh hr, : 
To bh her gt aboardbreſh > * 
Topt «x two milkie mountaand ;dowfdber 4 
chelt, BO Bis | we 

Berween thoſe hillset Loves ſwoe.mily lye," 
The plezfungrhealdbme of a Lovedickeye, © * 
Scill;Palnrts, co Eafk lower paincher waſte + 
Straight as the Cedar,or the Norway Matt, 
To take a mddeſtfiepy let ney bur gueile. 
By her neat foot ahiddey bandſornpefle. : 

: I' 4 Thus 


© 


hl # 


«4 


oe _T 4 


- Wit Rifo#'d; 


Thus,/Painrdi, 1 wouldy ve herin each party. ' 
Remaine-unmarcheby niture or by att, © 1 - 
Canſt rhou doe this 2. ; 
Nina ob , wh. * 6O ii, 
Pa;nter, == Yes Sir, Ile draw afeatfite, 
You ſhalt contlud? that att bath outdone 
nate. nf ETON rr EIA 
The Pencill Sir, ſhall fotte/you to confefſey?., 
It can more lively than your pen Expreſſe, *+ 'i 
Poet, Thar by this then tet me find, -' --» 4 
To rhis body'draw amindy: 7 We 4.7 
O Painter; ro your peneillifat! 5 - 
And draw-:meſomerhing rarionall :..... ---{-* 


Give ber-choughrs, ſerious; ſecure,.. {144-1 "| 


Holy, chaſte, religious; pure: 154k 97 

Fromrvertae nevet known co'Rarr, 1 175 

Make her ——_——. Hades: (lf nant 

Seat the Graces in her mwiho7 477 

A well ranght etuch; afaith refin'd / 

From doubts and jelouſies ; and give 

Unco her heart a hope may-liye 

Longer then time, ancill be 

PerfeAzdby Erernity;*: -!;.-4- 

Give her an honeſt lovipg mind, 

Neither rob-coy, nor yettoo kind-: . '. -- 

But ler her equall thoughts'ſo raiſe herg” | / 

Leckhenmghn may f.are; 4þd rhe chaſt praiſe 
- £# _—_ 


Then,Painter, next obſeryerhis rule, 
A principle w Apelles Schoolez . : 
cave 


19; t refler 


% a1 6 \ - 
pal. 221 


| Leave nor x60riith ſphee beeween. 


Her rongu&an@ heart, *ris ſeldome ſeen” 


That ſuch tell trarh ; bur ler rhere be, 


praiſe 
OY. 


Leave 


JI houlddraw her in both pars excellent? | -- 


= 4 


Berween rhem'botha (agorhy : 


'YFor ſhe whiſe tongue and heart keep even 
{ÞIn every ſyMabie;courrs heaven : | 
ULIf ot herwiſe,this maxim know, 


Falſe above's'nor true below. ' 

Thus mind and body ler het be all over, 

A goldentexr bound in agolden cover,” 
Canlt chon doe this > © © 


Painter m——-Bur Sir, 'I8't your incehr 
Poet. Ir is, | "5 
Pant, Then in plain words,not in dark fenſe - 
ro lurk, Roby mA 
Find you the woman ; and "Ile fall.tq work... + 


J—_—_ — - m_m__— _ W—_— C—_— 


To B. R; for ber By atelets, 
1 h- not (Deare Love) char Amber twiſt 


Which circles round thy captive wrift, - 
an havethe power to make me more | 
our,pril*ner then I was before, 
hougtri that braceler dearer hold, 
nan Miſers would a chaine of gold. 
et this but ryes my outward part, 
rt-ſtrings alope can tyemy heart. 


"Tis 


£38 i. 


Tu noche ahand on ameaehs | 1-1 
Your hands did nrgo minebaqueath; 
Can bind wich hal @ poweatullcharmes, 
As the Embracgg of your armgs4: I 
Alr or iron pands (myfanre): | 
Can bind rhore-hercgly then) pay there, --. +! 
Yer that will chang ge 9k yvillhe, | « 11 
Your heart in Tre Love'srkpor comes !.7 
; Par 34 nod brig, [lofts 2k 
Tis not thoſe WHRG6u5 Baues » yer all » 4 
Your glorious our-fide doth me chrall.;:: {. 
Although yourlookes have force enough 
To makeche fharelieft Tyrancs ders, +4 
Not app age! couldideay, Lg tu DIL ll | 
Your perſon his ry TIS] y 
= & Id ngt ip ,mayc ron; 1b 
he temple, bur rhe goddeſſe maxe« : 
c $355 Bt 4 417 yo7 1! 
If then my ſoul you would confine = 
To priſon, tye your heart cominey--- »——= 
Your noble vertues, conſtant love , 
The only powerfull chamegdvill prove ; 
' To bind meever, ſuch agahple - 
The hands of death hall ne'ce malpoſe. 
Lincill I ſuch a priſoner. be .c . 
No liberry can Make me free.- -- 
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wit | 
O» Tom Holland endl Cotton. | 


| A Hos 368 young. map -lay-. wich 2 Hghres 


woman , 


fog fo ene their ehings! JAY hee iy 


Cop 
hace gave re hex (hen) ber good willhe. had gorr 
ard of Holland for an ell a Cottog. 17 


= 


% 185 —_—_ v6 
OD: _—_ aa ilios as. . BOLSA 2.4 


-” 


Ame ichman, 
Yea having ſuires.a0 Jaw. 


Journying to London chance to ſteal a Cow ; 
For which(pos on ber luck ae &re-man ſaw) 
VV3buzne wich iothefR, her-know-not how 
Being "hon well rhe.coſ dah ibn | 


we rigorr ent Jenks) an in 
mmm nn 


* A Weman that f: rathbs hert FHajhand. | 


. A VVoman —_— fiercely did afſail 


husband wich ſharp- ſpecch , bur 


ſharper nail; 
Onthar ſtood by and ſaw her, to her ſed 
Why do you wie bigy (0? he is your head. 


e1s my head (quoth ſhe Jingleed ris rue, 
—— apd (0 my yams 


; .. A Mris, + TRIRE dJ* 
HE for a Miſtris, would 1faineenjoy, _ Þ - 
Thar hangs"the Tipp and pours for everyy”” 
Ys .Þ e __- 
Speakes like z wig,isbold,dares boldly ſtand” * c 
And bid toye welcome with a watiton hand Fs 
L lowd,andfor ons blow yvilk give you aft 
rhree #) $2.46! / oo. 
And when ſhee*s tabbd, will fall a kiſſing me;K... 
"Tf ſhee he"rtideſt wife and chaſt of life, 
Hang her ſhee*s good for nothing bur a wie, 


ml} wo 


ot _ 4... £5 aa 
Jr "5+ EDO, FR” ol 


(4! One fighting with bus wife; 
Mz andher hasb4nd'TÞ», not long agoe, 
VVerea it Cloſe, exchanging blo for 
_ blow. 
Both being eager; both of 2 font hearr, 
Endured many a bangere they would part. 
"Peeflookrots & would nor Rint the rife; hat 
Hes curſt(quorh he) that parrerh man and he! 
wife. | J 


| $ho1 


- 1. . _ # v , - ] 


+ Ambition, 


He whiſtling windes me-thinkes do wits 
neſſe this, ; 
No greif ſo great as to hayeliy'd in bliſſe. iy 


A 4 
"CV 


and” 
| hand 
7= you 


*- Hitxeftor d. I25 
jen only this poore plain ſong. will I fing, 


wat not borne;-yor ſhall LORGRIG: » \ 
Foleape ar honour is a daungerons Cale, Wil 


bur the gudgeons they will bire a pace. 
ntill che / _ be faalornddowne ny 

Wherewich ambition angles for acrowne: _ - 
2n be contepr.and ler.rhe baice paſſe by, ., _ : 

& harh enough-thar lives contencedly,. - 

if thou mutt adyancemenr have, rhen ſee 


See is is the way thou maſt adyanced be. 
"wire | 1 rue remporizing is the meanes ro clumbe 
+ WItt. | There is no mufick withour-keeping time» 
OO Ne — — — _— — wt  A——— 
Va) Upop'a Gardiner, 
; 2006) pop'a Gardiner 
ow fot 


part. 
e trife, 
an and 


Ould heforger his death? chatevery houre . 
Was emblem'd ro it by the fading flowre : 
hould he not mind his endzyes needshe muſt, 
r (till was converſant *mongi bedds ofduſt, 
hen ler no on yon in an handchercher 
ye your ſad eyes untoa needleſſe feare; 
If hethar rhinkes on death well lives & dyes, 
The gardnes ſure 1s gon to paradiſe, 


ww refer d. 
| | OuMepyftlave,oo; fl | 01H 
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MI: $1iHlonwhomalt beauryes didado 
LEYRy rave , fappreſt it wick: her 

p ao DH. OP  MAIOtanaraPP 1. | 

And fince lik&'eywder inmy hear itlyes 

By every ſp@#ſle made aſactince | y 

Each water eyeflow kindieth my deſire 

And that freeto all which! was entire. - 

For _ = watidring- chonghes/are nor ©: 

Y . 

Urito one womn,bur ro woman- hind, 

This for her ſhape T love, thar for her face, - 

This for her geſture, or ſom other grace : 

And ſomimes when I none of theſe car find, 

Ichuſe her by the kernell nor rhe rinde. 

Andſo do hope though ry cheife hope is gon: 

Tofindin many whar I lolt in one. 

fend Hike tor merchants which have fone great. 


n 


| 


tofle | h; 
Trade by retaplewhich cannot do ingrofſe. $09 1. 
Shie is in fante; 4 which caus'd me firtt ro (traffwha 
Needs muit he wandet, who hath loſthis wayMI n 


Guiltteffe I anti; fhe did rhe change provoke ; are 
Whichrade tlircharcole which at tirft was oils by 
For as a lebkingglaſſe ro'the-aſpect, 

Whilſt 'ir was whole doth burone face refle3J*. c 
Bur cracr or broak in peeces, rhere is ſhowing, 
Many leſſe faces, where was firſt bur one. 

oveunto my heart did firſt preferre 

Her image,and there planted none bur her: 


] 
S 


- wither os 
© 11441 Wat when twas crackr & mareyrdby her ſcorne 
adorJMany leſſe faces asheofew were bornth” ''- _- 


c&-her| © Thus like co vitder Van pronets oftch - 
| Each fabling ſparkle,” fit: for awy maechi.- 
” Ts bogs: M4, =, 


5c comgy Will not doe ſacrifice 
41Torhy face, or to vhy eyes 
Þ Nor unto thy lilly palme 
ce Nor thy brearh that wounding balme : 
: Bur the pact | 
w Rod To which-aty heave 


In vowesis ſealed, 
is gone Is thar mine 
Of bliſſe divire 
ie grea- Which is conceale& 


hars the golden fruit e6& me 


offe. $01 may not ſhake rhe rree> 
ro ftrffWhar's char golden archiceCture 
ns WayffI may nor rouch ris near ? 
yoke; Bareenjoying all the* re{k 


was Okfls bur like a goldew feaſt, _ 


Which ar need, 
» refle3J - Can never feed WI 
ſhown Our love fiek- wiſhes ' 
DNC. Ler me cates 
re Subſtanriall mear, 


_ | Not view the diſhes. 


32S Witweflar'd. | 
| To biglettgry- 5 nv 16114 
F- Ly paper, kifſe thoſe hands - + 


224 


Sac quickly will unlopſe thy bande; . . 
O wiſh me thine eſtare. 


Appeare unto her eyes 
Though they do burne to fumes : 
For MaPpY is the ſacrifice, 
Which heaven-fire conſumes. 


Yertev'n with this depart, -..; ..:; + 44 
Wirh a ſoft dying breath, ->» 4:4 
Whiſper the truths into her heart;, -.. 
And take them on tliy death. 


Tell herthou canſt not now 
New oathes or giyt or take, 

Or to repeat the former vow 
Wee did each other make. j 


Y 
Say thou cam'ſt ro complain 
Bur not of love, nor her T 
But on my fortune being faine of 
Thus abſent to conferre. l 
When thou haſt offer*d-rhis Pres ry 


Perhaps then for thy payne,- 
She will inpare ro thee a kifle ooie 27 2hd 
And read the ore againe, 


TP, 
Whencel an batdoflates. 25-1 47 


Fol 


- 
14 


: 74. | Andintheſe joyes exceſle, 

Melt, languiſh, faint, and dye z 
For might I haye ſa good accalle 
'n' fo would 1. 


_—_ 


þ 
i 


- $\Bur here the knot. is, and I rhus it ſcarn 
He took a yard, whoſe due was bur a ſparin. + 
How era hee's happy, and I know full well 
Hg's now ipkeavenfince here he had his hell. 


. " 
FJ 
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An Epitaph uyon Hurry the Taylor, 


Irhin chis rombe is hotteſt Hurry layd, 
A Who ingoodfaſhion liv'd,goodfaſhion 
a. 
Tis fn thar dearh ſo ſoon cur off his thread 
Som ſay his end not full done; he was dead. 


Perhaps when form my ſake 
Her lipps have made hee bleſt, 
Thar ſo embatmd yhee; ſhe will make 
Thy grave within her breſt, + 
Oh never then defre 
To riſe from ſuch a roome : 


Who would nor lezve his life r'aſpire 
In death ro ſuch a rombe- 


To hergey 


———————— 


wit Reſtor, 12g, 


os IT Scylla 


Scyl1a toothteſſe, 

Coe is toonthleſſe ;. yer : when ſhe. was 
youlgp :. oi Epi yet] 

She had both tooth enough, and coo much 

tongue: as __ 

Whar ſhould Lnow of roothleſle Scylla ſay? . | 

Bur chachercongue hach worne her reerhaways 


——— a gy _ _A——  — 


— et F AT icar, 


AN honeſt Vicat "ng by che way, {day 
Nor knowing berrer how to fpend the 
Did fing unto himſelf Geneyaes pſalmes ; 

K'Blind man hearing him Nralgh anki analinies 
To whom(quorhhe)wirk cgine I cannot part, 
Bur god bleſs thee good man wirhall my hearr, 

O ſaid the man the greater is my lofle, -- 

 Whevſuch as you do blefle without a croſle, 


- 


—_—— —— 


< T Tas. . DEA 


—. 
— 


Or A Ribbanl, 


_— 


His ſilken wreath that circles-it my at: 
21s bur an emblem 6 your myltick” 
', © charmes; 

Wherewith'themagick of your beanry binds 

My Captive ſoule, and round about ic winds; 
«ds Time 


4 ABT rd 2 3 hi5hod tn) it AS ot 


(day 
d the 
nes F 
part, 
Nceatr, 


rofſe, 


TimE tay weate.6ht. thefe ſofc. weak binds; 
__ Ohe Woiſyt --. A - ly 
Sttong chafti®s 6f braife fate ſhaft not diſcorm- 
ole : 


This tibly celigque oy preſerwenty weilt , Þ* > 
Burt my whole Frattieby ttother doth ſubfilt; 
To thic my prayers and ſacrifice; ts this * * 
T only pay a ſpperſticiouskiſle, 

This Bot thet olt, chat che deity ; 

Religion there is due, here Teremonys 

Thar I receive by faith, this but in cruſt; 

Here T tay tender duty, ther: T inultt 

This other like a layman I may bear  ___ 
Bur I become loyes preilt” when that T weare; 
This moves like aysetifar 48 the cxiicer lands, 
Thar knot your yertuetyes, this. bur your 


Wit Ref. FE the 


. - 


g, 

That nature frafm'd,buc this is made by art 

This makes-avy arme your priloner, that 
my heart, "g 14] 


To a Gentlew:mar, deſiring © rapie of Verſe by 


T7 Aire Madam, calt.thoſe Diamonds away 
* Whar need theic corchlight.in fo brighc a 
day: 
Theſe ſhow wirhin your beauties glorious 
noon 


K 2 No 


5 Wit Reflor'd, 
o more than ſpangles fixed in the moon; 
— Je LAY etruch luſtre brare 
When they hang danglipg in att /E£:b19p'geare 
Bur placed neere a beauty, rhars 7 bricke 
Like ttarres in day-rimethey are loſt from ſrght 
I n this you do your ſex a great abuſe, . 
Theſe are tor prerious ftemmes for womens 
uſe, a 2 
Nature to men hath better jewells ſent, 
Which ſerve for active uſe nor ornament; 1 
Then ler us make exchapge, fince that thoſe be 
Fitter for you, and theſe more fit for me.. - 


——_. 
— — i — — ———————_—_—_—_ 
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On Dr, Corbett's Marriage. 
CI all yee Mnies and rejoyce, 
Ar our Apolloes napPy choice, 
Phebs: has conquer'd C#prds charme, 
Fair Daphne flyes into his arme. 
If Daphne be a tree, then marke, 
Apollo is become the barke, 
If Daphne be a branch of bay, 
He weares her for a crowne to day: 
O happy bridegrome which doſt wed 
Thy ſelfe unto a virgins bed, w 
'Ler thy love burne with hor defire, y 
She lickes no oyle ro feed rhe fire, » 
Y 51 know not poore Pigmaleont lot . 
Nor haye you a meere idoll got, 


Are 


wit-Reftor'd. 733 

You no /xien, you no proud 

«no makes imbrace a cloud. 
*'* Laoke how pure Diawaes $kin 

Appeares as1t is ſhadow'd in 
Acryttall ftreame z or looke what grace, 
Shines in fair Yexs lovely face ; 

Whilt She Agdexis courts and woes 
Such beautyes, yea and morethanthoſe, 
Sparkle in ne: ſee bur her ſoul, 

And you will judge thoſe beauryes foul, 
Her rareſt beautye is within, 

She's faireſt where ſheis nor ſeen ; 

Now her perfe&ion's charater 

You have approv'dand choſen her. 

Oh precious ſheJat rhis wedding, 

The jewell weares the marriage ring, 

Her underſtanding's deep, like the 

Venetian Duke you wedd the ſea, 

A ſea nptoontale prethays, 

And which none bur your ſelfe may ſound. 
Blind C*pid ſhot not this love-darr, © ' 
Your reaſon choſe, and not your” hearty -- 
You kneyy her liccle,'and when her 
Apron was but a muckender,.. | 
VVhen that ſame Corrall which doth deck 


} Herlippes, ſhe wore about her peck: 


You courted her, you weedher not | 
Out of a window ; .ſhee waeyor: 2 
And botne your wife ; it maybe fe'd, ' * 
Her-cradle was her marriadge bed. 

K 3 The 


© © The ring too-wavtaytap Br ic 
Until! her kngar wasgrowne firs” 2 + 
You once gayeher tophay'wizhatl © 

A babie, and Lhope you-ſhalt” - + 
This day yout atuncient guifrrenew, '©* | 
So (be- will dathe fame tor -you : - 


In Virgin wax imprint'upen \ '/ | > watt | 


Her breſt your awne 1mpreffion, 
Yoy may (there is no treafonin't,) - 
Coine ſterling, now you have amine, , 
Youi now aretitoenyer chan before, 
Your fide hath init on vibh more. 

Before ſhe was & kin ro me 

Only in ſoul and amity. 

But now wee are, ance ſhee your bride, 

In ſoul ang badye both allyde. ' 

T'is this bath mademe lefte ro 'dee, 

And 1in one can honour two. 

This match a fiddle may be ſtyld, 

Two mothers noyy have bur on: child; 

Yet -gred we nat's Salary th 

Each mother kere. enjoyes het owne- 
Many here-are I know have try'd, 
To make betrrheir owne levety bride; 
Bur it is Alexguders lots, | © 

Fo tut in twfame the Gordian knot : 

Claudia toprove thar ſhe was chatt , 


Tyed bur a girthe 16 her waft-;- or 
And CIR IIERS — 
Bur newi-the world may woderſtand; _—_ 


AT 


—_— 


Here is a Claudia to faire bride, 
Thy ſporlefſe.innocence is tryed, 
Novobur thy girdle couldhave led, 

'' Qur Corber ta marriage bed. 
Nee al ye mpſes ang ICJOVCe, : 
\t this your nurlling's happy choyce: 

Gome Flora ſtraw the br ads bed 

And with agarden crowne-her head, 

Or if thy flowers be xo ſeek, 

Come gather-roſes at her cheek. 
Come Hymes light thy corches, ler -*/ 
Thy hed with rapsrs be beſer. —_ 
And if there be no fire by, | .* WE 
Comelight thy taper at her eye, - 

. Io char bright eye there dwells a fiarre, 
And wiſemen by it guided are, 

Intboſedelicious eyes there be, 

Two little balls of zvory;.  _... -2 

How happy is be then that may | 

Wighthele two dainty balls goe play, 

Let nox 2 teare drapfromthateye.. . -: 

—_ for nery JAy.tO CTY. , 

let your joy continye ; May. 
A whole _ be your wedding day. , 
Q happy vyirgin,it 15 true 
That your deare ſpouſe embracerh you, 
Then you from heaven are agtfaiie x 
But ſare ip Abrahans boſome 3ie, | _ 


Fa: rollovhapp) choice, 
4 


*s. of 
+ 5k 


T | * 
1 ' Mart, 


Wit- Lelor” * ' 


A 
a | ks 


AM, t* i Y, 9 /ib: .  *»5 A 
Ht NR ef dork, thus thou fill * 
rell'ſt me, 2 AvEF! 
Faine would I know but this, when that will « 
Where 90m: a man thar blifſ-full morning 7 
nde, 
In vaſt Armenia, or in urnioſt Tnded 
This morning comes as flow as P/atoes yeare , 
What might this morning coſt (for ſure cis 
deare?) 
Thoul'r mend to morrow:Now*s too late;] ſay 
He's only wiſe that mended yeſterday, 


* . " 


In Richardum quendam,Divitem, Avarum, © 
Ds on a time what , name I mighe 
give unto a dry illiberall chuffe, ” 
After —_ ſearch on his owne name I light, 
Nay then({aidT) No more,I have enough; 
His tame and nature do full well agree 
For's name is Rich and hard; and ſo js he. 


" I _—_— 


£ _—— o— 
nd _ 


"_ W_ 


In Thowam quendaw Catharum, 
Howas the puritan,cannot abide | 
The name of Fs. 

fach 


*} 


'> 


But 


Rl 


Chriltias, Candlemas » ot, 


W<i- 


Wit-Refbar'd: © 137 
Far calls chem cyer Chtiftide, Candletide, 
Arall ro name rhe-maſſe (forſooth)ro much z 
Themar by this your rule-the ſacred fore 
In Baptiſm =4 be-waſh your limmes againe A 
And a new fame you muſt receive upon'r. 
For faperſtitious Thomas. yonl diſdaihe. 
Then might 1 be your godfire,or his guide, 
| - Inſtead of Themes you ſhall have Tom-tyade, 


_ "_ | HT 


——— ee mm 


Epilogns Incerti Avthoris, 
$ ro .the mowing rone of nnſpoke 
ſpeeches, = 
Or like rwo lobſters clad in logick breeches; 
Or like the gray fleece of a crimſon cart, 
Orlife a moone-calfe in a \lippſhoo hatr 3 
Orlike the ſhaddow a ſunne 1s gone , 
Or like'a thought , rhar ney'r was thoughr 
npon, 
Even ſach is man who never was begorten, 
Unrill his children were bach dead and 
— FOLK GD ——--—-- _ | 


Like to the fiery touch-hole ofa cabbage, 


þ Or like acrablowſe with his bag and baggage. 


Or like the enilt refle&ion of the winde, 
Or like th* abortive iſſne borne behind, 
Or like the four ſquare circlevf a ring, 
Or like high downe a ding adinga ding, 


Even 


wit 1 
Emnſn is man et broahledſe without 


Spake eq ſmall porpoſe when js rongus aj 


Ts the froth colours ofa; a withered Roſe 
Or like a running verſe thar bak du ra 
Qr like che amble of a tynde eaſe 
Orlike a ſound man, tro le with? the pox. | 
Or like to hobbnayles coyn'din ſingle pence, 
Leſt rhey ſhould loſe their preterperftect- 
rence 
Ev'n _ is man*who dycd, and yet did 


To s redthel ſtrong lines for his {Epiraph, 


| 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory | 
. to the Reader. | 


Ourteous Reader, I had not 
gone my full time, when by 
a ſudden flight occaſioned by 
: the Beare and VWheel-barrow 
on the Bank-ſide, I fell in travaile, and 
; | therefore cannot call rhis, a rimely Iſſue, 
but a Miſchance, which I muſt pur our 
to the world to nurſes hoping it will 
be foſtered with the greater carcybecauſe 
of its own innocency, The reaſons why 
the Dedication 15 ſo generall, is to avoid 
Carps in the Fiſhpond of this world, for 
now no man may reade it, but mult pa- 
tronize it, 


And muſt prore&t what he would greet 
perchance, 
If he were nor the Patron with def-iance, 


You 


The. Epiſtle tothe Reader,..: 
1 bench che bs ] 


GY j 


yg the apetlcent ehis Simile and Lis 


reſt, 


- 


v2.57 SLHASL6 AS ar 
O'S). 
4. _—_ CS 


1 


. 
i , 
- 


- - - _— _—_ # wm - ” 
* " T 4 
SIT; F F + . vio, | 8 WANIXH s #4 #%"s 
4 J4 4) O-_ — YL on Je 
oh 4 TY" xp. \ k , ; F.is —_—y 
# Py * þ 1 Py p , Yee: " 


#1 
- of ” 


JACH 


rs- | To hid Worthy Friend Mr. f.- 8, 
or-|  ypon' his happy Innovation of 
Wh Penelope and Viyſſes, 


T was no idle fancie, 1 beheld | 
A reall obieft, that around d:d.gild | 
The neighbouring vallies and the mbuntaine tops | 
That ſided to Parnaſſus, with the dreps | 
From her diſheveld hayre, 1 ſought the cauſe, 
is | And loc, ſhe bad ber dwelling in the jawes | 
2 | Of pearly Helicon, aſi9»"d ro bee | 
| | Guide ore the Comck ſtraynes of poetry, | 
She lowr*d her flight, and ſoone a([embled all, | 
That fnce old Chaucer had tane leave to call , 
Hpon'her name in print: But © the rabble 
- 1 | Of pamphtereers even from the court torh? ſtable, 
To | Ks; ghis, and diſcarded Captaines,with the ſcrib:; 
38 F —_— hy warer-worhs, be ſides the tribe | 
- | Of thetrue poets, they "attended on 
| T he birth of this great Conwocation, 


Sacred Thalia, in an angrie heat 

That well became her zeale, roſe from her ſeat; 
And bechoning for ſilence, there diſclaym'a, 
Protgttion of the poets, and then nam'd 

The cauſe of her revoke, for that (quorh ſhe) 


——_ 


So many panaers "long to poetry: 
A 


140 Wit-reflar'd, 
4 © e of Scriblers that with brazen * vo 
pN A Art and wn; 


he WE "6 
cabe*s ll conſtrued. by the fi i/ter-bood. 
Wah that ſhe parſed @mbile, and glanc'ſf ber eye F 
Among [t the mingled pew.whighin to deſcrie 

One to * ou guiſh yk a different ſtyle, 
Dal Larmus s from D;vmer Puke ſoyle, 
At len gth (he fix" t on thee, and then anon 
Rroclaym'd the ber ſelefted champion, 
Then was this buf f preſ ſented to' ber eare, 


She feniled at it, and was pleaſ'd to heare | For 
Dunses ſd well traduc'd ; and b; thirrwle, ' I Nit 
Diſcoverd all that nere were of the ſthoole | But 
Of noble por fie, and them ſhe threw | ir 
Farr from her care and her aqnantance too; Ay 
Thus were they fonndand boft, and this the teſt, Bei 
T hey writ in earneſt what's here meant in "y But 


James Atkins. 


©. - his choyle conceipr "of 
Penelote atd T4 | 


T5 look*t for-comss at laſt; twas Jad of oldt; 
Ple uſe the proverb ; herein, | ans bold: | 

F or if the ancient Poets don't belie ws 

Nihil jarii dituni pod non diftucit pris: 

But let that paſſe; the thing 1 would incend, 

W.th my wnpoliſt lines jis to commu 

A ——_ that nidy to an ingenious care 

Be its owne or at ar ; for nothin r here, +I. 

But orace's this ſinp;d age, wherein each mare 

That 6an but 1 yme is port lawrengs 

It is the ſcorne of time,and for my pare 

7 hag at the b:jt am but af. cind11 art, 

My fenſes ake to heare the cry advance 

And dots upon the workes of ignorance; 

Let focles admire folly: while I thee _ 
That into paſtime turn ft their poetries 


L 


ad 


0 ſmybt 
with. zhy eat = | 


It hewd more art il Virgil to relare, | 
And make it worth th' y vet fg» bis Gnats fates. | 
Then to concerve what thoſe reat mindes noi the 
That ſu. ht and found out hs witfwll Tralie, | 
_ 45 read and db hot apprehend | 
7h ap ws #fe the pur 4 the end | | 


of eehis neat] "tix' in thetyſelves conf: fe 
A dull ft "en and barrewteſſ 
Methinks T do beholdin this rare birth ry 
A temple built « wp to facttions wirth, | 
Pleaſe hebu hg: on 1tydoubr not then, 

But that the ſuſfra &y 0 7 judivions men 

Will bonour this © Thats: and for thoſe ] 
That praiſe Sr, Bevis, or »hats worſe in prof. 
Let them dwell Bill in i ighot ance, To write 

Ina new ſtrain . and from it raiſe delig ht 

As thou m this haft done, doth no: by - xa 
But merit, crewne thet with the lanrel[ branch. 


Phillip Maſſenger. 


CG NRC T YL TEL _ 


[/ od we to this zengple. Bid her 
Til 


ally Ne 
q hdr GOdFtr:.. 


| £y, Fly my nyſe, this is the t me if ever 
whe; F 1Very thyogs {Re An 
nuall T imperoone farms, rp er hand wt 


blew, 
her lungs crack, and call the world to ſee 


es. | DA morks that elſe will "1s owne tr wwper be, 
# be {would not have the ſquramiſh 4 £7 to jeaxe 


Nox let the gb retble looks, aj 


Or /lig he my muſe for bringing #p the PAAae + 


ei — +2 


It is a Truſt that fiely dees become _. 
My matcbleſſe fremndbip to heve ſuch a Rome 
For kaow no wul{frar pen could ever glory 
To be the Maſtar of ſo choiſe a ory. 


| 
As though I mere ondef their 
F 


Biujh, Bluſh, far ſhame, yee wogd-be 


5 all, 


Here ſee your faces, 1tt this g'efſe recall 


| Yong faults to your remumbroenee » vuwbers, 7509 
 Tourlon g parencbeſes, and verſe thai clams 
Up to the elbow ; here you may. _ 

Such fbeffe as weaker wit cg! poetry 

, Fr.m bence-forth let no ped/ing rixeers = 
Prophane Thalias ayers with ſuch ware. 
For which oreat cure, 4/45 ME wa thy name 
Sh altbe a trophy. af imneercall fame, 


L2 


7, AM. 


taken $6, 1 


* To, his worthy Friend 7. S. upon 
his happy Traiflauon of. +. --; +... 


Hiyjjes and Penelope, T] 

J Ep rele the nntirſallGlle, bh 
The works 18 done, bright Sol :s in his robe, | 

Lt: rime and nathre breathe, and ler ihe arts, T 

Panſe here awhiltythey have per form'd their parts 4 

And as a Man, tha: from the Alpes doth f; T 

Being in drinkg, and has no hurt at all: T 


then afterwarils hee has conſiderd well , A 
An | vein*d the Atticude, from whence bee fell, 

When in his fober thoughts Lee has the hut on't | 

1t frig hrs bivg more then ta endure the dint on't; | & 

Even ſo onr Author, when hee veiwes aright 5 

What time ant induftry have brought to light , F 

May more beiyoubled bothin M.nd and Wit, 2 

41 o thinke what's donne, then in the doing it, 0 

If at the ſpring «nd Rirth-day of Glendourg T 

B 

A 

7 

T7 


__—_— 


Whom ftoryes treas of for a Man and more, 

If then I ſay there was ſuch natice takgn, 
1hatVV ales and all her Mountarniers were ſhaken, 
What Alteration muſt there needes be now, 

To whher in thine Iſſue | who krowes how 


To 
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Tofadom hin ov -S theſtarrecin ftrour 7". 
Such ma —_ hens theſe things. 
TY the {nbeers ſruldfaker, and the ſagt 
$ hould from this time reckon another age, 

Goſſips (hall makg it famaxs, It ſhall bee 
pon T ne gommn Meatpole to Poſterity: 
| The time of Edrnonds and of Gertrude's hicbs, 
Was three yeares after ſuch aworke came farth, 

Then was the great eclipſe , and that the time... 

When this Mans Granf athey was in his prime ; 
| Hackſter the Bark-ſword-man thes broke bis 

Arme, 
| Tha: nave old Honyman his Bets did ſmarme, 
[aaa And if I preſſe aright, began that yeare 
The Hollawders Plantation in Yorkſhire. 
| Thus ſhall alt Accidents be brought about, - 
And this the onely time to find ems ont, 


"M 


. robe, | 


ty | Men did of old count from the dayes of Adam, 
"%.. | Ard Eve the ſpinſter(»o newe: the of Madam,) 
"nts | Somefrom Diana's Temple, that rare peece, 
Some fromthe (tealing of theGolden fleece; 
, From moderne Matters ſom their Reckonin 


, 4 - From the great voyage of St: Francis Dr 
Other's from $3, an ſome there are 
ours h£ Thatcount from bringin gof the Brook from VV are. 
But all theſe things ths I quires 
Ang no Man now jo aprehend dt Grohe. 
» | Tehave a ſome a daughter or @ neece, 
Their ave not dated with this maſter-peece, 
L 


3 


Aore 1 would: ſay, much morgybut chat 1 fear 
{iberad! at.naÞ myo; ont | + 


Fear'd leſt the ciuyſbowid ran ont at 'um, 
Such may my error be, whilſt here 1 ſing, 


«Great epruncs Anthems, to ſee - ſpreny, 


Ir furh a ſpring, as all thatere have (cenc it 

Confeſſe theres nonght but ſpirit of waters in it, 
Ava here /tt hd, excuſe thac prity E!fe 

Thy frownrd Maſe thas left thee to thy ſelfe; 

Whom this wphr aidft for that' 5 which 1 rephye , 

Was nought but Advaztagions Policy 

T*was a good Onen when (be backward went 

Tha: ſhe wonld arme her ſcife with double bine 
And fp ſhee dill, they"! ſay, that doe periſe ore 
This ſeeming pamphlet which anonenſnes yout 


Loving Friend. 
3. S. 


L 


the ro the Gates of Thebts, where all, and ſomte, | 


wu os ts 3 ON: Yo IO YH Yo QOH lad 
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Dung, 
renc If 
f, 


phe , 


, bing 
e 0r# 
your 


nd. 


The Author to himſclfe, 


H*- the Alpes my towring muſe dos wing 
ity 

To ſnach the lawrel! from fares fane, & fling it 

Evenat thy crowne, thy crowne; where may it ſit, 

Till time it ſelfe, being non-plus'd, wither it. 

Each ſtroaks that herein of thy pen made proof, 

Is like the ſtamp of Pegaſus his hoof, 

And does wncurtaine where does fit and ſing, 


| The Heliconians, rownd about the ſpring. 


I wiſh the world this pamphlet had not ſcene, 

Or having veiw'd ity it had faulty been, 

Then might I ſtill have lov'd thee,craell fate 
Has made the now the objebt of my hate: 

For envy feedes on merit, but believe mee, 

T lave thy per ſon,though thy worth does grieve me, 


LS, 


© 2 
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Wit Reſtor'd. I4 


T be Preface to that mo(} elabrrate piece of 
Poerry, entituled, Penclope and Ulyfles. 


O, I proteſt, nor thar I with the gaines 
To ſpoile the trade of mercenary braines , 
I am indifferently benc, fv, fo, 
Whether | ever ſell my workes or no. 
Nor was't my aime when I rook pen in fingers, 
To rake imployment from the Ballad-ftngers; 
Nor none of. thcle; Bur on a gloomy day , 
My genius ſtepr ro me, and thus gan ſay; 
Liſten ro me, I give you informarion, 
This Hiſtory deſerves a grave tranſlation ; 
And if compariſons be tree trom flanders , 
I ſay, as well as Hero and Leanders. 
This ſaid, | rook my chaire, in colours —_— , 
Which ar an outcry, with rwo ſtoo'cs I boughr, 
The ſtooles of Doynix, which tnat you may know well 
Are certain ſtuff;, Upholſters uſe ro ſell. (rhem, 
Sruffs, ſaid | > No: ſome Linſey- Wo!ſey-monger mizc 
They were net Stuff nor Cloth ſure, bur berwixt rhem, 
The Ward i bought them in, ir was withour 
Highc Faringdon, and chere a greafie lour 
Bid for them ſhillings fix, bur [ bid ſeven, 
A fume thar is accounted odd, nor ecyen : 
The Cryer thereac ſeemed to be willing, ; 
Quoth he, there's ny man berrer chen ſcyen ſhilling, 
He thought ir was a reaſonable price, 
So ſtruck upon the Table, once, twice, thrice, 
My pen in one hand, Pen- knife in che orher, 
My Ink was good, my Paper was no other, 
So ſar me down, being with ſadnefſe moved, 


To fing this new Song, ſung vt old by Ovid: 


149 Wit Reflor'd, 
Bur would you think, as 1 was thus preparing 
All in a readinefſe , here andrhere ſtaring | 
To find my implements, that th* untoward Elfe, 
My Muſe, ſhould ftcal away, and hide her fclfc, 
Juſt ſo it was, faich, neither worſe nor beter. 
A way ſhe run, cr'e I had wric a Letcer, 
I after her a pace, and bear the Buſhes, \. (Ruſhes 
Rank Grafle, Firrs, Ferne, and the tall Banks of 
Ar laſt I found my Maſe, and wor you what, 
I pur her up, for lo ſhe was at ſquar. 
Thou flur quorh I, hadſt thou not run away , 
I had made Verſes all this live-long day. 
Bur in good ſooth, o're much I durſt nor chide her, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould run away, and hide her 
Bur when my heat was o'ce I ſpake thus ro her ; 
Why did*ſt thou play the wag ? I'm very lure. 
I have commendcd thee, aboye old Chancer ; 
And ina Tayern once I had a Sawcer 
Of Whire-wine Vinegar, daſbt in my face , 
For ſaying thou deſeryedſt a berrer grace: 
Thou knowſt that then I rook a Sawſcdge up, 
Upon the knaves face ir gave ſuch a clap, 
Thar he repented him that he had ſpoken 
Againſt thy Fame, he ſtruck by the ſame roken. 
I oft have 5 thy Mcerers, and ſametimes, 
I laught to ſ{etan others at thy rimes , 
When that my Muſe conlidered had this geare, 
She figh'd ſa ſore, it griey*d my heart to heare, 
She ſaid ſhe had done ill, and was not blamelefl, 
And Polybymney (anc that ſhal be nameleſſe, 
Was preſent when the ſpoke it ) and before her, 
My Muſes lamentation was the ſoarer. 


| And then to ſhew ſhe was nct quire urkinde, 


$he ſounded our theſe trong lines vf her minde, 


THE 


LEI 


THE 
INNOVATION 


Vſſes ad Penelope. 


'<0 All ye (1)Cliprick Spirits of che Sphzres 
Thar have or(2)ſenſe ro hear or (3)uſe of 
cares, 
And you in number (4)rwelve Cezleftiall 
Signes 
That Poers have inade uſe of in theirlines, 
And by row men doe know what Seaſons 
00 
To gueld their - Bore-piggs, and let Horfes 
blood 3 
Lit ramy dolefull glee, 0(5) lit Iſay, 
Unto the Complaint of Penelopay. 


(1. "Seq e The harder the word is,the cakier it is to be unde 


(2.) (3.) In v the uſc.of the ſenſes, the Author 
46) nope be in his wits. : 


(4. "ip che Author ſhewes himſclfe ro.be well Vere 
ſed in the Almanack. 


(5-)Being twice repeated, it __ an clegant fancy in 


© Poct, ) 
Shee 
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150 wit -Reſtor'd, 


| Ty (oring unto her, andhe + 2.vph | 
 Bgc mqarkhoy 1higgs yep let Gin mes 


ment 148 je 
ftlyſſes was a Grzciatuborn, 1 ſo meant 


\/ 


It is as(7)well, a hadirheen before : 

He being as I ſaid,a Greek thereroſe 

A Quarreft'twmit the Trozens'and their (8) 
foes | 

I mean che Grzcians » whereof he was ( 9) 
one, os 

Bur ler chat paſs,he was Laertes Sonne. 

Yetleaſt fome of the:difference be ip-norant, 


To favgipfarm'd-you firſt; Þu 7 fence x is 
4s ad£4 Jpce,F uy | 


It was about a (1) Wench,you may hear more | 


(2) ov't- 

In Virgils &»*1dr,and in Homer too ; 

How Paris loy'd ber,and no more adoe 

Burgozs and Reales her from her Hasband: 
wherefore 

The Grzcians took their Tooles, and fighted 
therefore, | 


(6) To makefalſe Engliſh, argues as much knowledge . | 
aswo make rrue latin, 'i 


(7.) Rerter once done then never, 


(T.J Fr ſomerimes vhete may happen a quarrel a 


moneſt friends, . * * 
(2-0 he wit married; fre could be bur one. 
7.) There is nomilſchicfc, bur a woman is at one end 


of ir. 
(2.) The tore you heare on'c, the wegſe you'l — 


= # 


Yi 


EF ip 


(8) 
9) 


IC, 


wit 'Reflor'd. 891k 
And thar you may percei they were tour 


(3)Signiors, 
The Carebat lafted for rhe ſpace 'bf- rel (4) 
tar E . 


years. 

This Gallant bideing 
, ther 
Is oft bereav'd of Child, Siſterof Brothe, 
His Lad ly longing for tus preſence 
(s) Writ him a ors. | Whertet this rs 
Senſe, 

« My pretty Duck, my Pig ſnirgny Ulyiies, 
&« Thy poor Periclope ſends a (6)thenſand K 1ſſes 
« As to hey only Joy, ® hearty greeting ; | 
<< Wiſhmg thy Companty, but not thy meeting 
« With enemits,and fiery Spirits in Arnout, 
© And which perchaxce niny do thy bedy harme« 


or 

© May take chet Piſoner nod Clap on thee bolts | 

« Azd locks upon thy le ger ſuch as weare Colts, 

<< Bnt ſend me word, and er: that then want ran 
ſowe 

& w} a t9n1! ſo comtly, und fo handſome, 


where full many a Mo- 


& [le fell my Smocks borh from: my backs and 


7) belly 
3.)There was 2 Spanith regiment rhem. 
Non os beans bran lane; which we may Ic 


penr all our life after. 
(s.) Reing up co the Elbowes in trouble, the expreiſed, 
it in chis line, | 
(6.)Even Reckoning, makes long friends. | 
(7.186 a pudding, ha's twe cads, ſoa n—_— 
. ' E're 


453 wit-Reftord;* - 
Joes 
When thar My ſes, all in grief enveloped, 

Had _ how right this Letter was Penelo- 

Laid Len hand on his hearr, and ſaid was 
guilty, | 

Reſting the other on hisDagger-hilcy, 

Thus gan to ſpeake :O thon that doſt con- 
croule 

All beauties elſe, thou haſt ſo bang'd my ſoule 

Wirkh this thy lamenration,that ] ſweare, 

I love thee ſtrangely, without wit or fear; 

I could haye wit "Aquorh he, ) my ſelfe rhe 


Paper | 
Inke, Srandiſh, Sandbox, or the burning Ta- 
Xs 


That were the Inſtruments of chis thy write- 


1 
Or elſethe Stool whereon thou ſar'(t inditing: 
And ſq might have bin neer thar lovely breech 
Thar never yer was troubled with rhe($) Itch, 
And withthe thonght of that , his Sorrow 
doubled 
His _ with wo,was ſo Cuff'dand Cornub- 
ca, 


(2.) &s Love doth commodily break our into an itch, 
yet with her jt did nor ſo, 


That 


&« Eve you want Money, Mrat; or (Voathes, i tell 


"5 wal 


"That hea 


- Wit-Reftor d. 159 

IT oy'd- 6ne of his Ladyes Verſes, - 

(The So my Author in his booke rehear- 
$) | 


'Tis.rrue quoth he, (9) Loves ttoubles make 


me ramet, ' 
Res eſt Solicits plena timoris Amor. 


This ſaid, he blam'd himſelfe, and chid his 


foll mm 
For being fo ore-rul'd with melancholly, 
He calld himſelf, Fool, Conecombe, Aﬀſe, and 
Op, 
And man o ſcurvy name he reckon'd up, 
Burt co himſelf, this language was too rough, 
For certainly rheMan had wit enough: 
For he reſolves co leave his Trojan toes; 
And go to ſet his Love in-his bett Cloarhs,. -. 
But marke how he was crofl'd in hisins 
rent, | | 
His friends ſuſpe&ed him incontinent : 
And ſome of them ſuppoſ'dhewas in love, 
Becauſe his eyes all in his head did move, 
Or more or leſs then uſed, 1 know not which 
Bur Iam ſure they did not movyeſo mich 
As rhey were-wont to doe : andthen 'twas 
blaſted. 
U/y es was in love, and whilſt that laſted 


(s.) There the Author tranſlates our of Ovid, as Ben 
ohnſon do's in Sejanus our of Homer, 


Ns 


aSh _ Wit Befber'd. 

—_ newes: within the Camp was fpoke 

And mays did ſuppoſe the Match was broke 
-Q 


Bur he conceal d himſelf, norwas ofre haſty 
To ſhiſc his Clouhs,cbough, now grown ſome= 


. , Whar naſty, 
Buc having waſk'd his hands in Pewter Ba- 
on, 


Determines for to get 2 Gitle. or a Son, 
On fair Peneclope,for he look'd trimmer 
Thevgoung Leander when he learn'd his ( x ) 
rimers: 7, - 
To Grzce hg wends apace, for all bis ADE 
Was pply now. (ce faire Penelope: _ | 
Shekemb d herhead , and waſh'd her face in 
 Creame 

And pinch'd her cheeks 'ro make the (2) redde 
-bloud ftream 

Shedon 'd new-<cdloarhs, andienc the old ones 


FORE .x roms, 0 rub'd over with Lamp(3) 
blackivg, 

Her yew rebaro,and afalling band, 

And Rings with feverall poeſies on ker hand, 


(r.) By this ow! wy perceive, that primers were firſt 
-Prinred at 

(2.) For rifrar vod ſakr, becauſe many mens noſes 
bleed white blood. 

(3.) Black is rhe beauty of the hoe, a 


s fpoke 


” broke 


haſty 
| ſome= 


er Ba- 


(x) 
Nope 

ce-in 
redde 


ones 
w(3) 


2nd, 


re firſt 


| noſes 


A 


| wit Reflex... 
A Remacher pho her break fo hare, 


*935 * 


Far Strips -and Gorgers was Bok thevihe 
weare, 
She thus a«dory'd io meet” her yourhfull 
Lover 


Heard by a Polt-boy, hexas new come.over : 

She then prepares a vanquer 1 VEL y neat 

(4)Yer there was norabir of Butchers mear 

Bur Pyes, and Capons, Rahpits, Hacker, and 
coDoj hin " - £t 3&6 


Orion og a Dol » d. 

Andin ley: are PSs © Lp] 

A plarter of Peas. por 

And next to thtz; the godbf Love was Slactd, 

His Image being made our of Rye gepelio: 

To make rhitt goott, which the 'ofd Preverb 
ſpeaks 


[The one the Hearr,*corher *hobelly tecaks 1, 


Wy ſes ſeeing bimſelf a welcome Guek-: 
Reſolves to have ſame Fidlersat, the Feats. 
And *mong(t che wrions CEN chooling 
chem . 
That in cheir laeves che ares: pr Agamons: 
Non,in the next verſe, wore ;4rg'd 4n4-:rage 


Sing me ſome'Song made in che Iron-Age. 


(4.)Becauſe a Cow, was amoneſt the ancieng Gees: 
one a Neat,Geſner i in his Eeymetay, lb.r63. AT 


(6 Beercr falfye che Rime, chea the Story, ON 
T 


'£'56 AL” 
The Iron-Age __ norh he thar guard {ſhop == © 
This (x my min cheBlack-Smirh's Song doth 


''The Mok Siirhs quoth Uſer: ? and there 
hollowerh, 

Whoope ! is there-ſuch a Song 3 Led s ha't 
efollowerh, 


* The Black-Smirh.. 


As it wes ſung before Ulyſſes and 


Penelope at thery Feaſt, when; be returned 
- from their Trojari Warrs, colleited. ont of, 1. 
Homer, Virgill a4 Ovid, &y ſome : 


RY £ of the Modern Familie of the 
"T "* Fanciet. 


all tie-trades' thar ever 1 fee, l, 
here's none withthe Blackymirh compar'd 
may be; - - 
With —- inany' ſeveral! cooles wotkes hee 
* Which Nobody can deny, 

The firſt char ever chubderbolr made, 
Wxz4C yclops Of rhe Blackewwths trade, 
As in'a learned auchor is ſayd; 
which Nobody, oe. 
When Thundzringly we lay about 
The p; like bs hay g flaſheth out ; 


Which ſaddainly wich water wee d'out. + - 
Which No, &:s 


The 


TT»; SOC 2 4 


; | wt. : "A 1 
The fayreft Godeſſe in the skye. -. - 
Toma wit Vultan did ns, «bm 

ich was a Black, with grave and wiſe 
| | Which, Ce, 
Mulciber to do her all right ry: 
Did build ber a Towne by day and by night, 
Which afterwards he Hammerſmirh hight 

; Which, &Fe, 

And that no Enemy mighe wrong her 
Hee gave her Fart he need no Rronger,' 
Then is the lane of Ironmonger, 


Vulcan farther did acquaint her 

Thar a prirty eſtare he would appoynt hers 

And leave her Seacoale-lane for ajoynture. 

which,t+c 

Smirhfeild he did freefrom dirr, * 

And he had ſure great reaſon fot'c F* Turne- 

It ood yery neare to'* venus court Lmill freer 
Which, &c, 


S] 


LS 
, a - 
a4) 


ig doth 


d there 
« bat] 


Which, &e. 


But afrer in good time and tide, 
I was to the Blacksmicths reQifyed, 


And given'em by Edmond lron/rde, 

Which, &c, 
Ar laſt * hemade a Netr or traine,; * Vulcan, 
In whichrche God of warre was t*ane, 


Which ever ſince was call'd Pauls*chaine 
which, &c; 


The common proverb, as ir is read, 
That we ſhould hit che nayle o'the head: 
M Without 


: — 
© OoAL—ES NR OS. Oo 
. : 
4 . 


Ball. f 


Without the Merkgwith'caumor be ſaid, | 
eoiins 37 1h WM c<, ol, 
| | WW} There 1s another mult yas be forgoc o ' 
|j | Which faths unto the Black5miths lor, 
| lf}, That we ſhould frike while ghe. T'rong bore, 
ll ct 2 Whig yelv 1d 11144." + WHARF 
Ei Arthird lyes in the Blacksmichs Wy So 
fl! When things are ſafe as old-wives (ay, 

; | They have. 'tgq under. loek and key , 
| nrze7%) «  » » Which, Cc. 
| Another proverb makes me langh - ;'. -; -... 

| Becauſe rhe Smith can challenge bur halfe; 
When things arg as Playne as'a Pike Rafte, : 
| | Bur'rother balfe. co him does belong z ' - + T 
8 And therefore, dothe Smith no wrong, If 
[ j When oneis held $0 it hard, buckle andihongyf 


> | bs Which, Golf I 

They thefe is a whole one proper and fi Y 

And the Blacksmith's juſtice is ſeene 1h it, W 

'þ When you givea man: refimeart and bear him} 

[ with (pitt, . Which, ct A 

7 A nother proverb does ſeldome fayle, dt 

| | When you meer with naughty beere of ale, A 

# Yau cry it is as dead as a dote nayle, '+ -: / 

| VVhich, oc, 

[ If you flickr one when ſorrgnes wheele of Y 

Doth make him many loſle; feele 

| We ſay ſuchia friend 13 as'trye as eele.- 

K Which ce 

There's 


[fonce the toft be hizzing-hotr. 


——_— 


|, 
x 


'} Ther's one that's in' che. Blathimith*; bookes,s 
{And from hwi'alone for remedy looks. : |»: 
4 And char is hechar is offo'che hoakes»  // ..;/; 


if 


Þ- Which;&$c: 


of Ther's ner's fuer, if filth over-ſmurcb her 
6:4 Bur owes to the'Blacksmich forher learcher: - 
{| For withour '& 


payre of rongs.no man wall 
touch her S\ TE 
which, &c. 


There is a lawe in merry England 


| In which che Smirh has ſome command }- 


When any one is burnc in the hand; 

307 | Which, 6. 
Banbury ale a halfe-yard-porr, - 
The Devill a Tinker dares tlanvdro'c ; 


5 | Which, c. 
If ayy Taylor hasthe Itch, 
Your Blacks mitl?.s water ,as black ag picc 18 
Will make his fingers goe chorow+ltuch. | - * 
. Which, &c, 
A Suller-woman needs no leech, | 
Your BlacksmithsBellowes reftores her ſpeech; 


| And will fetch her againe wich. wind in ber 


Breech, 
Which, 8c. 
Your ſnuffling Puritans do ſurmiſe, 


"| Fhat wirhour che Blacksmuths mytteries, 
"| Sr: Perer had never gotren his keyes, 


eh £0 
[here's 


' VVhich everyone oan denys 
M2 Aind - 


160 wit Reſbor'd,. - : 
And further more there-ae of thoſe >, -# 
Tha: withour the Bldckswiths;help do ſuppoſe 
St: Danſtan had never rane the Divel by the 
noſe Which Nobvgy can deny. 

/.nd chough they are ſo rigid and.nice 
Andrayle againit Drabs, and Dripke,and Dice 
Yer they do allowe the Blacksmih his vice 

\ ita Which, &Cc. 
Now when ſomany Hzrehes fly abour, 
Andevery ſect roms {111 more indoube 
The Blacksmnhb he is hammering it our, 


Though Serjeants at law grow richer far, 
And with long pleading a good cauſe can marr 
Yer your Blacksmith cakes more pains at the 
; Barr, Which, &C, 
And though he has no Commanders look -* - 
Nor Gn brag of thoſe he harh flayn and took, 
Yer he is as good asever {trooke. 
a... $A Which, &Cc. 
For though he-Unes lay on many a blow 
It rumes neither freind nor foe; 
Would our plundering-ſouldiers had don fo , 
Which.every one can deny. 
Though Bankruprs lye lurking in their holes 
And laugh ar their Crechrots,and carchpoles, 
Yer your Smithcan ferch em over the coales. 
Wh'ch Nubody can deny. 
Onrlawes do puniſh ſeverely (ti!!, 
Sach as countertfit, deed, bond, or bill, $ 
| ut 


which, &c, 


He +. 


ON fo , 
deny. 
r holes 
poles, 
oales, 
v den). 


1, 
Bur 


—_ 


-I&r 
he wall 
Io >. 2 "4 | Which, %c. 
-To be a Jockey is rhought a fine feat, _ * - - 
As te trayne upa horſe, and preſcribe him' his 
meat. _, —_ 
'Yer your ſmith knowes beſt to give a hear. 
| Which, &c. 
The Roreing-Boy who every one quayles 
And ſwagge:s, & drinks,&- ſweares and rayles, 
Could never yer make the Smith ear his nayls. 
=” | Which, 8c. 
Then if to know him men did defire, 
They would [nar ſcorne him byr ranck him 
higher | 
For what he gets is out of the fire, 
| .. Which. &c, 
Though Ulyſſes himſelfe' has gon many, niiles 
And in che warre has all the craft & rhe wiles, 
Yer your Smich can ſooner. double his. files. 
Sayit thou, ſo, quorh Ulyfles,and then be .c<d 


Tas ſay. - 

For: wine to drinke to the Black-Smiths all, 
Ang he yowed ir ſhould go round as a Ball 
* Vi hich Nobody ſhon!d deny. 
And cauſe he had ſuch pleaſure r'ane, 
Ax this honelt fidlers merry ftraine , 
He gavyehim. the Horſe-Shoe in Druty-lane 

| . Which. Nobody can deny. 


Mz + Where p 


Wit- Refbor'd.Y.. 


Bur your Smirh may freely forge what 


a, Es come 


"26 2 | in RofWPM. yp 


+ his poſterityever inc” | 
Ate'ready wirh-wine, borh Spaniſh 8 ok 
For thoſathat cap bring in apocfier Clench 
'** Which" : Nobody can deny, 
| {1/4 The ſopg bapg donchey drank rhe healch, 
MN .. they roſe” 
tl; They wo'd in yerſe, andyent to bedin proſe, 


#dro logos to the Mayor of Quinborough. 
as rHs Mifor of Ouivboringh T own by 


|| name, , 

|; MWithall my brethrenfaving/ey= thar* slarfit ; 

[ [f To alter as faſt as fyery mil- - horſe oallops,_ \ 
FH 16 . iter thy: grite, thy Qgceve, & her Fair 


| j f Fi jo 5:1 2000 efitming 46H look, 


ed PT”. Sad £ 


"—— RT" 


: be, don, I fide ir 3 * Town- book: 
Kaye yet nor Tifryſelfe, Iſchtne to read, 

1.8 Rep. a Clarch to do theſe jobbs ar need. y 
| j ns” W 5 xfare comteipr before Thong 


—_ —_—_ —L—— "8 


f Keach Ntbele dop0n g5ehe King thar other 
| | . 200i, Tpretties”” 
| Ng where: the £ Ft Qui he aha hey the 
| "aſt: all tan leat 
5 YB Vii? the codceir'bf mickle weiehr, and here 
.,;Zhey 're com rogerher, | 
To 


La, 


iy 


—_ 


9H by 


lars; 
PS... 
er rfair 


_— 


wit Reftof'd, 168 
To ſhew two loves. muſt-joyne in ape, our 
Towne preſents ro chee, 
This gilded ſcabberd ro the Quieene , this 
" agger unto Thee. 


4 £« = 


A Song. 


Ee thar a happy life willlead, 
Hr. theſe crimes of diſtration, 
Lec him lit'n rome and I will him read 
AleQuare withonr faftion, | 
Ler *hilm- want thtee things ce miſery 
71ngs, 
They all begin with aletrer. 
Let hitn®bound: his: deſires £0: what narure 
re uires 
And w hycaſon his hwnor ferver.. TRAEDF ig. 


Ler nor his wealch prodigious grow, 

For thar breeds care and dan pers; #7 
Makes him envitabove,a J triced below. 
And conftanc THvErs Tifhniperke | 
They're happieſt of Full Whoſe tae ne fra © 


Tho a8t/bott erfoubh't Frhaintaln' nA ©- (ps 
They may do, they iray(ay OM td 
It wu yt qaic colt ro aFargne | u 'm, 
Nor ad I have Mitts gta Wah £ Wite, 
For Houtſthovldtare and euniber, | 

M4 *<«\ The 


wi Reſtoe'd. 
Nor roone place confine amans lite :- / /{ 
Cauſe he cannor-remove his lumber. 

They ate happier farr that unwedded are, - 
And forrage on all in common, dye 
For all ttormes they may flye, & if they ſhould 
They undo neither child nor woman. © = 


Nor let his braines overflow with witt, 

That ſavours en: diſcrerion ; | 

Tis coftly roger and hard to keep | | «* 

And us, in the. poſleſhion, hs 

They are happyelt men that, can ſcarce tell c@n, 
nd beat nottheir braines abour reaſon; * 

They may ſay what will ſeryc, rhemſclves to 

reſerve, | 
And their. words are neare rak'n fortreafon, 


Offools there is none like to the Wire 

For he rakzs paines to ſhow it, 

__ pride and his drinke brings him into 
is fit x - 

Then fr he muſt be a poet 

Now his the heflings ar $044 and at Kings 

For applauſe of bayes and ſhaddowes; - 

Thinkes a yerſcſerves as well, as circle or ſpell 

Till he rhimesbimſelfe ro che Barbadoes. 


He that wirhin his bounds will keep , 
beffle all dyſaſters; on 

To fortune and fate commands he may | 
give | Which 


ell can, 
) 
-lves to 


reaſon, 


1M unto 


Kivgs 
r ſpell 
D > 
may ' 
back 


And her eyes are two cups of Canary. 


Wit Reſtir'd. <5 
Which vpcbeiegs call their maſters-3 ; -;; - 
He may dance, he may laugh, he may fing, he 


may qu ©, - 
-May be mad, may be ſad may be jolly, 
-Hemay walk without fear , and ſleep withour 


And a fig for the world andiirs folly, - (care, 


th 
CC —————— 


| IEG 


The drunkge Lover. ],D. Delight. 


J Dore, I dote, bur ama ſott to ſhow'r, 
I was a very fool to ler herknow' g 


.For now ſhe doth ſo cuning grow, 
She proves a freind worſe then a foe: 


She will nor. hold me faſt norler me goe, 
She rells me, | cannor forſake her ; 
Then [traight I endeavor ro leave her, 


Bur ro make me ſtay throw's akiſſein my way, 


Oh then I could rarry for ever, 


Thenl1 retire,ſalure,and fir down by her, 
There do I frye in froſt, and freeze 1n fire, 
New Nectar from her lipps Ifup. 
And though Ido not drink all up ; 

Yer am I drunk with kiſſing of the cup? 


For her lipps are twobrimmers of Clarrer, 


Where fit(t I begin ro miſcatry * 
d 


Her breſts of delight, are rwo bottles of white, 


Drank 


— — 
og —_ —_— 
— — 
25-= - 


EO E———— > 


- ws 
- —— 


Drunk as I live, deat drunk beyore reprigve 
Fot Ull ny ſecrecy dribble through a live, 
Her arme'about my neck ſha laich, 

Noy all is Sctiprute that ſie fair | 
Which L lay hold an; with iny-fuddled faith, 
Ifind a fond lovet*s a drankatd ; 

And dangerous is when he fiyes out, 
Wirtrtipps 2nd wich -hpps,- wich-black eyes 


wahiaiitel "NT hid <Ws. 6h, 


She buds me, Arife,tells me I rtiuſt be wiſe, | 
Like her,for ſhe is nor in love the cryes; _ * 
Then do 1 fret and fling and throw , 

Shall I be ferrereg,ro my foe?, ._ 

Then I begin co runbur Cannargeos 

I pray thee, ſwezry uſe me more kindly, 

Jaw du berter tor ro hold me faſt , 


ou once diſengage your birg from his cage, 
Belesye me hee'le [cave you ar laſt. 


Lik aſor I fit that fild the rowne wich witt, . 

But now confeſſe I have moſt need of it; - 

I have beendrunk with duck and deare, 

A boye aquarrer of a yeare : b 

Beyer che cure offleeping or.{mall beere, 

rhink I can number the monchs; ro, 

Jaly, Auguſt Seprember October | | 
hus goes my account a miſcheife. upon' 


-Ruz fare I ſhall goe when Tam ſober, 


My 


». Aw I. *%. tf of ff 


rite 


2 
faith, 


« eyes 


Bag Iam ſare,ts 1 have 


"My legs are lame, m y courage is quirertritds, 


Now by expeienceT car! prove. 

And hx all the obs above ; 

Tis berter ro beWrunk with wine then love. 

Oe Tack makes WF merry avTuitty, © 
AF WEB SAO adotA es 4 59h © 

And - 09% 2a w2 grope yer, there 15 ſome 
oPe, "07.9 

Thar are may be ſober next morning; (\ 


nand, - | , 
She bids me goe yerknowes I'canfot fixnd; + 
I meaſure all che ground byrripps,. © © -<* 
Was ever Sor {0 dturik in "pps, | uf 
Or ever man ſo over ſetne in lipps- 5 | 
I pray, maddam fickle, be fairhfull, 
And leave off your damnable dodging, © ©" 
Pray do nor deceiyemne,titherlove me of aye 
me, | 4 : 
And ler me go home ro my lodging, 


Then with command ſhe rhrowes me trot her 


# 
TK 
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Llove too much but yet myT6llic* fack  _ 


| Teannot leave, I mult love d'thertouch, '? 


Heres a Health anto the King; how now? 
Tam drunk and ſpeak treaſon I vow; = _ 
Lovers and fooles ſay any rhing you kiows * 


I feare I have tyred your Prager . 


wrong .on'ty, © 
I&. M 


! 
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268 Wit-Reſtor'd. 
-Mywit is berefr me ;forall chat I have lefc.o 'T 
Will bur juſt ſerve to make me a ſong [oft 
My miſtris and1 ſhall never comply, C 
And there is the thort andthe long on'c, 


, 
'» f , 


To the Tune of The beginning of the 
world, R. P. Delight. ' 
Mother, 5 at bin a batchelour, 


This twelve and twanty yeare; 

. And ze have often beene a wowing, F 
And yet cham never the nearez 

Tone Gromball chee'l ht! nen 3* mee, 
Ize look ſo like alowrt; 

Burt I vaithy cham as propper a man as zhe, 
Zhee need not be zo ſtout, | 


—_ if A > 


N 
T 
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She zaies if ize, cond daunce and zing, 

. . As Thomas Milkr con, 

Or cur a cauper,as litle /ack T aylor: 
O how chee'diove mee thon, 

Bur zoft and faire, chil none of char , 7 
I vaich cham not zo nimble; | | 

The Tailor hath nought.co. trouble his thonght 
But his needcl and his rhimble, I 


O. 2on, th'art ofa lawfull age, 

And a jolly tidy boy, 
de have thee try ber once a gaine, 21 
+ She can but ſay thee nay : Then 


x * P A 
wh-Reftor'd. I'S 
-lefe. od T1x*'O Or) mother, © 
ben, 'Chill.zer agood vace 6* the marrer, 

_.. | Chill drefſe up my zon as firie 48 adog - 
ay And chill have a freſh bour ar her. 


ns | Avd firſt chill pur on ny zunday patrell 

f the *Tha's lac'r iout the quarters; - 

/ - | Wichapaice of bucktam flopps, 

| And a vlanting paire of garrers. 

With my ſword ride vaſt comy 2zide, 
And my grandyathers dug'en and dagger 

And a Peacocks veather in my capp | 
Then oh how I'ch ſhall ſwagger. 


May tak rhee a lockrum napkit ſor, 

he To wipe thy ſnorry noſe, 

ho T's noe matter vor thar, chill ſnort it out, 
And vlurt it athart my cloths: 

Ods, bodikins nay fy away, 
I prethee ſon do nor ſo : 

Be mannerly ſon till chou canſt rell, 
Wherher Reeks ha' thee or noe, 


But zirrah Mother harke a while 
honght Whoes rhat that comes fo near ? 
- þ Tis lone Gramball, holdrhy peace, 
For feare that ſhe doe heare. 
Nay ont be ſhe, chill dreſſe my words 
In zucha ſcholards | Soc 
Buc virſt of all chall cake my honds, 
Andlay them achwatr her vice, 


- Good 


Wy: Wat Reftar'd. 
My litle pretty otouſe, | 
Cha hopes thy yather avd miorher be well, 
Ar home at chine own houſe. - * 
I'ch am zhame vac't to ſhow ny mind, 
Chang zure thou knowſt my arranc : 
Zum zen; Jug, that 1 muna thee. 
Ar leaſure Sir T warrant, 


| You mult (Sir Clowne) is for the King, 
And.not for ſuch amome, _ 
' You miphr have ſaid, by leave faire maid, 
Andler your(muſt)alone, + 4 
Ich am noe moremnor clowne thats vlar, * ** 


Cham in my zunday parrell, - 


I'ch came vor love andI pray ſo tak, 
Che hapes che,will nor quarrell. 


O Robbin doit thou love me {ſo well > 
Ivaith, abommination, 


Why then you ſhould havefram'd your words 


Into a finer faſhion. 

Vine vaſhionsand vine ſpeeches too 
As ſchollards voiks con utter, 

Chad wrather ſpeak but cya words plaine 
Thon haulfe a ſcare and utter, 


Chaye land, chayp houſs, chave twa vas beaſts, 


Thars better rhon ving ſpeeches ; 
T's a ſigne thar. Fortune fayours fooles 


+ Shelers chem have ſuch riches. Hark 


* 


Good morrow my honey My ſugger-candy, . 


| —_ 


| 


wit Reſtor'g. 


Hark how ſhe £gmes upon mee now p.....- . -- 


I'd wiſh it bEa gogdl 23be> ..- 
He. that will &ealeapy wit; from thee 
Had needto riſe berime, * 


Az Old Song. 


Ack and ſides go barego bare, 
And feet and bands go cold, 
Bur ler my belly have Ale enough 
Wherkher i be new or old,. : 
whether itbe new or old,” 
Bo; es aherher it be new or 4d : 
But let my beily have alc enough, 
Whether i: bo nem or old, 


A beggar's arhing as gaqd as a King, 
It you aske me the reaſon why 

Fora Kivg cannot fiyagger | 

And drivk like. a beggar 

No Kivg ſo happy as I : 


Some call meg knave and raſcall ſlave, 
Rur I know, how to collogue- 

Come upon Um, and upon 'um 3 
Will your worſhipsand honour um, 
Then I am anhanelt rogue,rthev 1 


Come upon.um , ard upon 'um wilyen wor 


Y ſhips: 


t3l mired, © 

If a fart fiye away Where he makes his tay, 

Can any man think or ſuppoſe > - 

For a tar —_ rell, when its ont where to 
well, 

Haleſſe it be in your noſe, unleſſe it be in your noſe 

ths Hnleſſe it be y Jour a parſe 


For afart cannot tell ,. when its out where to. 


dwell 
Unleſſe it be in your noſe.. 


Ms ee. ——_ _— 


— OT_T  CCCCEES 


The Sowgelder's Song, in the Beggers-Bulh. 


Met with the Divell in che ſhape of a 
Ramme, 

Over and over the Sow-gelder came, 

I took him and haltred him faſt by rhe horne, 
And- pickr out” his tones as you'd pick our 

your Cornes. 

Oh quoth the Divell and with that he ſhrunk, 
And keft me a carkaſe of mutron rhat ſtunk, 


Walking alone bur a mile and a halfe, 

I ſaw where he lay in rhe ſhape of a calfe ; 

I cook himand gelt him e're he thought any e- 
-vill, 

And found him to be but a ſucking Divell. 

Bla quorh cheDivell and clapt down his taile, 

And that was ſold after for excellent yeale, 


wit Reftor'd. 16t 
! met with the Divell in the ſhape of a Tigges 
orc at the rogue, and he look't ſomer ing 
C2 RITA | 
Fren man cold fart rhrice, I had made him a 


hogge, 
| Oh quorh the Divell and then gave a Jerke 


[Thar the” Jew was cenyerted by cating of 
porke, 


In woman's attire I mer him full fine, 

I took him at leaſt for an Angell divine 

Bur viewing his crabb-face I fell comy cradle, 
AndI made hini forſweare ever ating a{ maid, 
Oquothrhe Divell, and ſo ranne away, 

And hid him in a Fryers gray weeds,as they ſay, 


For halfe a yeare after it was my great chance 
To meer with a gray coate that lay 1n a Trance , 
I rook him and ' graſpt him faſt by the codds ; 
P—_ his congue and bg taile I left lictle 
ai 
Oh, quoth che Divell, much harme haſtrhon 
done, 


Thou arr ſure to be curſed of many a man. 


or ram , \calfe, my porke, my punk and my 
af, 
I have left them unturniſh'c of rheir beſt Lady 
ware ; 
And now he runs roaring' from alefiouſe to 
averne, N And 
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369 _ Wit Reflex'd. 


And ſweares hee'le turn rugay co the ſwagger» 


1 lane: 
Bur carch him Ile ſerve him no worſe 


Far lle lib himyand leaye him nor a pepy iv his 


purſe. | 
A 50 

Three merry -ladds mer ar the Raſe 
To fpeak the praiſes of the Noſe, 
The noſe which ftands in middle place 
Sers out the beauty of the face ; 
The noſe with which we have begunne, 
Will ſerye to make our veries runne, 

Invention ahoes barren grames ; 

But ſtill their's matzer in the noſe, 


The noſe is of ſo higha price, 

That men prefer'r before their eyes ; 

And no man Counts him for his friend, 

That boldly rakes his noſe by the end. 

The noſe that-like Exripm flows, 

The ſea thar did the Wiſeman poſe. 
Invention, &c. 


The noſe is of as many kinds, 

As mariners Can reckon winds, 

The long) the ſhort, the noſe diſplayd ; 
Thegreat noſe which did fright the maid; 
The noſe ch which.che brother-hood 
Did patley for their ſiſters good. 
Irvention, 6, 


j 


The 


wit Reffof d. * 
The flat, the ſharp, the roman ſhout, 
The hawkes naſe Citcled round abont ; 
The crooked noſe thirftands awry, 

The ruby noſe of Scartet dye, 
TheBrazen-noſe without a face 

That doth the learned Celledge grace ; 


Invention, fc; 


T 


The long noſe when the teeth appeare, 
Shews what's a clock if the day be Clear; 
The broad noſe ſands in buckler place, 
And takes the blowes from off the face ; 
The noſe being plaine without a ridge, 
Will ſerve ſomerimes to makea bridge, 


Invention, Fc, 


The ſhort noſe is theLovers bliſſe, 

Becauſe it hinders nor a kiſle. 

The roating noſe is a monſtrous thing, 
Thar's mo did rhe bring: 

And he that brought th tle ficher, 
Will drink ; oh monfirous!aur.of meaſure; 
Invention, Oc, 


The fiery noſe, in Lanthornes Read, 

Will light its Maſter to his bed; 

And who ſo ere that treaſure owes, 

Growes poore in purſe, rhough richin noſe; 
The brazen noſe thar's o'reche gare, 
Maivraines full many a Latin-pate. 
Invention, &c, NZ 


Viitm 


164 wit Reftor'd, 
If any noſe take this in ſyuffe, 
And think it morethen is enough ; 
We anſwer them, we did not fear, 


Nor think ſuch noſes had been here. 


Bur if there be, we need not cate ; 
A noſe of wax our Statures are. 
Invention now is barren growne ; 
The matters out, the noſe is blown. 


——_—_— 


ES Ire — 


Phillada flowts me, 


Jh ! what a pain is love, 
How ſhall I bear it ? 

Shee will inconſtant prove , 
I greatly feare ir. 
Shee ſotormenrs my mind , 
That my ſtrengrh failerh; 
And wavers with the wind, 
As a ſhippe that ſailerh. 
Pleaſe her the beſt 1 @hy , 
Shee looks another May. 
A lack and well a day 

Phillada floutes me. 


All the fair yeſterday, 
She did paſſe by me; 
She look'r another way , 
And would nor ſpye me. 
I woo'd her for to dine , 
Bur could nor get her. 


wit-Reftor'd, 
/V/Yl had her tothe wine, 
Hee might intreat her, 
With Daxie/ſhe did dance, 
On me ſhe look'r a ſconce, 
Oh thrice unhappy chance , 
Phillads floutes me. 


| Faire Maid, be not ſo coy, 

Doe nor diſdaine me; 

lam my morhers joy 

Sweer encertain me. 

Sheel give me when ſhe dyes, 

All char is fitting , 

Her Poultrey and her Bees 

And her Geeſe ſirring. 

A paire of mattriſle bedds, | 

And a bagge full of ſhredds, 

And yer for all this goods, 
Phillada floutes me. 


She hath a cloute of mine 
Wrought with good Coventry, 
Which ſhe keeps for'a ligne 
Of my fidelirie, 

Bur i*faich, if ſhe flinch, 

She ſhall not weare it. 

To Tibb my tother wench 

I mean to beare it. 

— yet it grieves my heart, 
Solon from her to part, 


N 3 


66 - Wieſe 
Deach ftrikes me with his dart, 
Phillada floures me. 


Thou ſhallt eate Curds & Cream, 

All the year laſting; Rp Fg 

&nddrinkthe Chriftall Rream, "- 

Pleaſant in taſting ; 

Wiggeand whay whilſt than burſt, 

And ramble berry; 

Pye-lid and paſty cruit, 

Pears,Plums, and Cherrey, 

Thy raiment ſhalbe thin , 

Made of a weavers *kin, 

Yer all's not worth a pinge, + 
Phillada floutes me. 


Fair maidens, have a fare, 

Andin time take me : 

I can have thoſe as fair, 

If you forſake me. | 

For Dol! the dairy-maide, 

Laughr on me lately, 

And wanton V/V mifrid 

Favours me greatly. 

One throws milk on my clothes, 

T'other playes with my noſe ; 

What wanton fignes are thofe ? 
Philladaflouts me, 


I cannot work and fleep 4 
All at a ſeaſon; Loye 


4 QC 


.ove 


— 
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wit Refbor d. : 
Love wounds my heart ſo deep , 
Withour all reaſon. 
Pgin copine « way, 
With greife and ſorrow, 
Like to a fatred beaſt, 
Pen'd ina meadow. 
I ſhall bedeadI fear, 
| With inthis thouſand yeare ; 
And all for very feare. 
Phillada flours me, 


OR ——_— — —_ . —— _—_— 
The Milk»maids. 


_— berimes cloſe by a green 
wood fide, 


Hy tranonny, nonny with hy trayonmny no ; | 

A payre of lovely tmiſk maides chere by chance 
I ſpide 

With hy tranonny nonny no, with tranonny 

no, 


One of them was faire 

As fair as fair might bee; *a 

) The other ſhe was browrie, SY 
With wanton rowling eye, | 


Syder to make fillibubbs, 
They carryed in their falls; 
4 And 


x68 wit Reſtor d. mo 
And ſuggar in their purſes, 400% 
Hung dangling ar their tailes. 

Walz-coars of flannell, 

And petty-coars of redd. 

Before them milk white aporns, 

And ſtraw-hats on their heads , 


Silke poynts, with filver taggs, 
A bour rheir wriſts were (ſhown ; 
And jett-Rings, with poehes 


Tours more then his owne, 


And ro requite their lovers poynts and rings, 
—_ gave their loyers bracelers, 
And many pretty things, 


Andthere they did get gownes 
All op the graſſe ſo green, 

But the taylor was not skilfull, 
For the ſtitches they were ſeen. 


Thus having ſpent the long ſummers day, 
They ook their nut browne milk pailes, 
Andfo they came away, 


Well fare you merry milk maids 
hat dable in the dew 
or you have kiſles plenty , 
When Ladyes haye bur few. 


The 


'be 


—— —_— ——  — ——_ 


wit Reflar'd. r6y 
The «ld Ballet of ſhepbeard Tom. | 


Slate wandred over a Plaine, 


Upon a hill piping I ſpide a ephards 


ſwaine: 

His flops were of green, his coat was of gray, 
And on his head a wreath of willow 8& of bay. 
He figh'd and he pip'r , | 
His eyes he often wip'r, 

He curlt and ban'd the boy , » 
Thar firit brought his annoy 
Who with the les of of , 

minde , 
To doate upon a lafſe ; ſo various & unkinde. 


- ſo inflan'd his 


Then —_— , he threw his whiſtle a way, 
And bear his heeles agen the ground whereon 
he lay, 


He ſwore&he far'dhe was quite bereft of ___ | 


And our of his ſcrip he pulled a rope : 
Quorth he, the man that wooes, 
Wuhmeprepare his nooſe ; 
N rather then Ile fry, 
—_— Ile chooſe to dy. 
_—_— roſe,& he goes ſtreight unto arree, 
? vrker: ethus ker of his laſſes cruelty, 


A pox upon the divell, that ever twas my lot, | 


Toſer' my love upon ſo wooddiſh atrot. | - 
Had 


230 Wie Refbor's, 
Had not I been betrex took Tore of the mill, 


K ate of the creaihe houſe , or boty bouncing 


A Proud word I ſpeak (4 
I had chem at my beck; | 
Andthey on holydayes | 
Would give me prick Ga | 
Bur Phillis ſhe was ro me 

Forwhom I nowinduce theſe plaguy miſeryes. 


Ofc have I woo'd her with many 2 teare, 
Witch ribband for heri head rire, and laces from 
the fayre, | 
With" bane-lace . and with ſhoone, wich 


bracelers and with pinns, 


And --anayg a toy belides:200d god forgive my 


ſinns. 
And yet this plagay flirt 
Weanlddi —_— che dirre 
br > hs ro ſee met tear, 
The locks from of my haire! 
To fcratch mychops,rend my flops, & ar wakes 
to fir 
Like to a ſot bereft both of reaſon ſenſe 
and witt. 
Therefore from this boughrTons bids a dew 
To the fhepherds of che valley, and alt the 
. -joviall crew. 
Farewell Thump, my ram,and Cut my bobtaild 
curre, 
yeh 21d your Mr, proves Ins owne — 
f oe 


arer then ny eyes, 


Wi Refontde...” 

Goeto m Philiss OC, 

Tell her this rale of woe. 

Tell her where ſhe may fivde 

Me tottering in the wipde, 

Say on a tree ſhe may ſee hex; Ter tid from all 
Care , 

Where ſhe may rake him napping as Mofe ok 
his Mare, 

His Phzlis by chance ood doſein abulb,, 

And as the Clowne did iprawle. , ſhe Rireight 

ro him did ruſh. 
She cut in twothe rope and thus to him{he ſaid, 
Deyeiy Tom, my Tom, thou, haſt undone a 


"Fn 


Then as one amaz'd, 


Upon her face he 2az'd + 


And in this wofull caſe. 

She kiſt his pallidface , 

He whoope amaine, {ware, no ſwaine ever 
more ſhould be, - . 

Soe happy in his love,nor halfe.ſo fweer as oe 


—_ = = ..- 


OY 
—_ — —_ 


Oblequies 


Raw not ſo near 
Unleſſe you ſhed 2 Lear | 
On the tone, | 
Wherel grone, 
And will weepe,, 
Untill eternall fleepe * 


AI7 wit-Reftor'd,” 
Hath charm'd my weary eyes. 
Floralyes here , ' 
Embalm'd with many ateare, 
Which the ſwaines, 
From the plaines, 
Here have paid, 

And many a veſtall Maid 
Hath mourn'd her obſequies ; 
Their ſnowy breſts they rear, 
And rend their golden hayre; 

Caſting cryes. - 
To Celeftiall deiryes, 
To returne 
Her beauty fromthe urne, 
To raigne 
Unparallel on earth againe, 
When ſtrait :found 
_— the ground, 
eircing the aire, 
Cryes, ſhee's dead, 
Her ſoule is fled, 
Unto a place morerare. 


You ſpirits that doe keep 
The duſt of rhoſe that ſleep, 
Under the ground, - 
Heare the ſound 
Of a fwaine, 
That folds his armes in yain, 
Unto the aſhes he adores. 


For 


Co 
An 


AAAS 
ma Reftor'd, 
For pity doe not fright. . 
Him wandring in the night: 
Whilſt he laves 
Virgins graves 
With tus eyes, 
Untotheir memoryes, 
Contriduring ſad ſhowers. 4 
And when my name is read, iN 
In rhe number of the dead, - by 
Some one may, 
In Charity repay 
My ſad ſoul, 
The tribute which ſhegave, 


And howle 
Some requiem on my grave. 
Then weep noe more 
Greife willnar reſtore 
Her freed from care. 
Though ſhe be dead, 
Her ſoule is fled 
Unto a place more rare, 


— ——— _ — ————  —— 
Of aT aylor and 4 Lowſe. 


A Lowſe without leave a Taylor did moleſt, 
TheTaylor was forc'd che lowſe to arreſt 
he 


4 Wh Reftor'd. 

The Taylor of currefie the lowſe did tefcaſc, 

Bur ſhe birr rhe harder and ftil broke the peace. 

In this doubtfull ntatter, your counſell 1 
crave | 

Whar law of the lowſe theTaylor may have, 

A jury of beggers debaring rhe canſe, 

endo in their yerdiRt char lyce ſhould have 
awes, 

And thereforethey ſay without furchetr recicing 

That lyce muſt be ſubje& ro the law of bac- 

iting. 

Which law doth providefor rhe parry ſo greived 

The lowle ſo offending nor r6 be repreived. 

But ftraightro be taken and had to the jayle; 

And after to ſuffer-the craſh of the nayle. 


— — 


— 


I —— 


The old Ballad of Little Muſgrave and 
the Eady Barnard. 


A S it fell one holy-day, hay downe », 
As many bein the yeare, 

When young men and maids 

Together did goe, 

Theit Mattiris and Maſſe to heare, 


Lirtle Muſgrave came torhe church dore; 

The Preiſt was at private Maſſe 

But he had mote minde of the faire women; 

Then he had of ottr lady grace Th 
Ay e 


he 


— 


wit Reflor'd, . 275 
The one of cham was clad in. green L yadt 
Another was cladin pals, j- 

And then came in.my lord Bejynards wite 

The faireſt amonſt chem all 3 


She caſt an eye onlicle Maſgrave 
As bright as the ſummer ſun, 


Andrthen hethoughe this little Muſgrave 


This lady,s heat bavel woonn. 


| Quoth ſhe I kave loved thee little Aduſgrave 


Full long and many a da 
. So have] loved you fair Lady 2 
Yet never worddurſt I fay- 


I havea bower at Buckelsforgbery 

' Fulldaintyly it is geight, ; 

If thou wile wed thithert thou little A4uſe 
YATUE 

Thou's lig in mine armesall night. 


Qucth he,I thank yee faite lady 

This kindnes thou ſhowelt to me, 
But whether ic be ra my-weal or woe 
This night I will lig with thee. 


With that he heard a little tyne page 
By his ladyes coach as he ran, 

All rhough Lam my ladyes foot page 
Yeclam lord Barnard: man. 


ty . 


176 Wit-reſtor'd, ' 
My lord Barnard ſhall knowe of this 
Wherher I Gnk or finn | 
And ever where the bridges were broake 
He laid him downe to ſwimme. 


A ſleepe of wake thou Lord Barnard, 

As thou art a man of life 

For lictle Muſgrave is at Buth/esford bery : 
A bed with thy own wedded wife. 


If this betrue thou lirtle tinny Page, 
This thing rho telleſt ro mee , 
Then all rhe land in Buck/esfordber y 
I freely will give to thee. 


Bur if ic be a ly, thou little rinny Page, 
This rhing thou celleſt ro me ; 

On the hyeſt tree in Buck/esfordbery 
Then hanged ſhalt thou be. 


He called up his merry men all 
Come ſadle me my ſteed, 

This nigh: muſt I ro Bucke//sfordbery, 
For I never had greater need. 


And ſome of them whiſl'd & ſome of them 


ſung, 
And ſome theſe words did (ay ; 
Andever when my lord Barnerd: horn blew, 
A way Muſgrave away. 
My 


| 


Wit Reſtor d. 
Me-thinks I hear the Threſel-cock, 
Me-thinks I hear tfie;Jaye, 
Me-think s 1 hear my: Lord Barnard, 
AndlI wouldI were away. 


77 


Lye ſtill, lye (till, thou lirtle Adufſgrave 
And huggell me 'fromythecold ,-.: 

Tis nothing but a {hnephards boy z;. - 

A driving his ſheep to the fold. !. 


Is not thy hawke upona perch? 

Thy (teed eats oats and: hay ; -: 
And rheu fair Lady in thine armes, 
And would(t thou bae. away:?:.*: i, + 


With that my lord: Aarnard came tothe! dore 
And lic a ſtone upon 1 bv. Wit 7:1 
He plucked out toree filver keys gf. 

And he oper'd the dores each ones;  « 


He lifted up the.coyerlett , 

He lifred up the ſheer ,,.. ba | 
How now, how now,thou licrell Maſgrave 
Doelt thou find-nty lady ſweer?:. ! :!., 


I find her ſweeryquorh little AMaſygrave 

The more 'ris ro my paine, 

I would gladly give three hundred pounds 
That 1 were on yonder plaine, 


O Ariſe 


——— — — 


- 178 


wit Reflor'd. 
Ariſe ariſe thou littell Anſprave, 
And put thy clorh-cs 9n# 

Ir ſhal ne rebeſaid in my country 
I have killed a naked,man, 


Full deere chzy-colt my purſe: ar 
And thou ſhake haverhe belt of chem 
And 1 will have thz worſe, 


cancaird LOS 


I have twa Swords in one ſcabberd ,. '' + . 


The firſt ſtroke thar tircte Muſgrave Rroke, 
He hurt Lord Barnard ſore . 
The next firoke that Lord Barnard iroke 
Little M#ſorave nereftruck more; | 


Wirth chae beſpake this faite lady,” * * + - 
In bed whereas ſhe lay ; 
Alrchough thong *ct dead chou little Muſgrave , 
Yer I for thee will pray, : 


And wiſh well to thy foute will I 
So long as I have life, 

So will I not for thee Barnard 
Alchough I amthy wedded wife. 


He cur her paps from off her breſt, 

Great pitry ir was to ſee, 

Thar ſome drops of this ladi2s heart*s blood 
Ran trickling Tons her knee. 


Woe 


wit Reftor'd.” 


Woe worth you,woe worth,my mery men all, 


You were ne*'re borne for my good: 


Why did you nor offer ro tay my hand, 


When you ſee me wax ſo wood, 


For I have laine the braveſt Sir Knight 
That ever rode on tteed, 

So have I done rhe faireit lady 
Thar ever did womans deed, 


A grave, a 9rave, Lord Barnard cryd 
To put rhele lovers in : 

Bur lay my lady on upper hand 

For ſhe came of the berrer kin, 


The Scots arrears. 


Owre hund:ed thouſand pounds 

A lutty bag indeed | : 
Was't ever knowne ſo yaſt a ſum «+ 
Ere paſt the river Twede ? 


Grear pitty it is g I ſwear, 
Whole carts was rhirher ſeit , 
Where hardly rwo in fifty knew, 
Whuar forty ſhillings meant: 
Buc *rwas to ſome perceiv'd, 
Three kingdomes were undone. 


O 3 


—— 


180 wit Reſtor d. 
Andrthoſe that fir heere thought it ficr, 
To ſertle chem one by one, 

Now H1reland hath no haſte, 

So there theile not begin ; 

The Sco!t:hayde mult firſt be par'd, 
For ye came freely 1n, 
And#1 liam Lilly writes 
Who writes the truth you know; 

In froſty weather they marched hither, 
Upto the chins in ſnow, 


Free quarter at exceſle , 
They do not weigh a feather, 
Thoſe Crowns for coals b:ought in by ſhoals; 
Scarce kept their men together, 

Of plunder they elteeme 

As trifles of no worth, 

Of force ye dore becauſe recrnite 
Iflued no faſter forth. 

If once this caſh is paid 

I hopethe Scot be ſpedd, 

He need nor ſteale brft fairly deal 
Both robe clorlfd andfedd. 

Our ſheep and oxen may 

Safe 1n their paſtures ſtand, 

What need they filch the cow 

Thats milch ro ſojourne in thei: land, 


I wonder much the Scor 
With this defiles his hands, 


als; 


Writ Reftor'd. 
Becauſe rheſumm's a price of Rome 
Rays'd our of rhe Biſhops lands , 

Bur too roo wel ye know 

To what intent they in came 

Twas not their paines produc'd this gaines 
Twas ſent to packe them home , 

Mee thinks I heare them laugh 

To ſee how marrers proved, 

And give aſhour it ſo fell our, 

Ye were more fear'd then loved, 

f 7» chey after this 

Renc:zinge hath forgotr 

F r r:2ne fires hee much retires 

\na {hows lumſelfeno $corr, 


182 Wit Reſlor'd. 


Rebells SCQTUS, 


ET Urs Leo ſumus,ifia þ cedant Scoto ? 


V ariata ſpleniis Pomine Pſyche «ft ſuis, 


Aut ſtellionarics rea. T5 0p v wghriggn, 
Campanu/s omn's; toins Vealegon juos 
Coriacee cui millies mille bydrie, 
Subarbicans penſiles parecils 
Non int refrigerio. Poeticus furor, 
Cometa non minks, vel ore flammeo 
Commune deſpuentc fatum ſtellula , 
Dirum ominatur, E cquis, & Stod, ſuam 
Fam temperet bilem ? patria quando lue 
Tam Pymmiani, id eft. pediculoſa, perit ? 
Bombamachidisq; fit bolus myrmeciis ? 
Scotos nec auſim nominare, carminuw 
Nift inter anuleta, nec meditarier 
Niſt cerebello , quod capillitio rubens 
( Quale autumo coluberrimum uriis Caput } 
Nuot inde verba, tot vnena prompjerit. 
Rhadamantheum, fac, guitar eſiet nurc mibi, 
Sulpburque, patibulumque copieſius 
Ruttans, Magus quam Cenias bumbycinas; 
Poteram ut Agyrta Circulatory , Þriſu/as 
Vemicas loqui, aut &noxaur9ifuln vi”ga: 
Ant ut Gen: ve Stentores, FPerilleis 
Tartava, {5 equuleos bare pulpitis : 
At machinanti par farem nunquamn Scots, 
CuniFis Sclopetts hijce gutturalibus. 
Ut digna Dit durnt, worem par eft prizes, 
( Praſirgiater ut) ficas, of acinaces 
Huc, huc, lambe, greſſibus faxo tuis 
At buc, lambe, mo»fibus faxo magis. 
Satyr.eque tortyicer, tot huc adducite 
Flagella, quot preſgns meretur ſecu/nm 
Scott Fen; fheis pares; audax fylum 
Herumcracre tinge, fic nocent minas. 


*. 4 #4 ww WHIP DMS 


S fwd wad . 


AS £6 


wit Reftor'd, 


The Rebell SCOT. 


Ow! Providencet and yet a Scottiſh crew ! 
Then Madam Nature wears black patches roo » 
What ſhall our Nation be in bondage thus 
Unto a Land that truckles under us ? 
Ring the bells backward, [-am all on fire, 
Not all che buckers in a Count Quire 
Shall quench my rage. A Poer tho d be fear'd, 
When angry, like a Comer's flaming beard. 
And where's the Stoick, can his wrath appeaſe 
To ſee his Countrey fick of Pym's difeale? 
By Scotch-invyaſion, to be made a prey 
To ſuch Pig-widgin Myrmidens as they ? 
Bur char there's charm in yerſe, I would not quote 
The name of Scot wirhourt an anrtidore ; 
Unlefſe my h:ad were red, that I mighr brew 
Invention thererhar might be poyſon roo, 
Were 1 adrowſic Judge, whoſe diſmal note 
Diſgorgeth halters as a Juglers throat 
Doth ribbands: could I (in Sir Emp'rick tone) 
Speak Pills in phraſe, and quack deſtruRion : 
Or roar like Marſhall, rhat Geneveh Bull, 
Hell and damnation a Palpir full : 
Yer to expreſle a Scot, ro play that prize, 
Not all thoſe mouth- Granadoes can ſuffice. 
Before a Scot can properly be curſt, 
I muſt (like Hocus) ſwallow daggers firſt. 
Come,keen lambicks,wich your badgers feer, 
AnTJ'Badger-like, bite till your feer do meer 
Help,ye tarc Saryriſts, ro imp my rage, 
Wich all the Scorpions that ſhould whip chivage, 
Scots are like Witches ; do-bur wher your pen ; 
Scratch ill the bloud —_ chey'l nor hurt you 
4 


Now 


ils . wit Refld. 
Ve Martyres olim jnduebant bellyis, . 
( Qudſh fiſterent Regis ſacros Hypoc 

En bos eodem Schemate ( at retro) Scotos , 
Extrd Scotos, intus feras, oy fine tropo. 
Fallazx Ierna vipere nibil foves 

Scoto Colono? Nan ego Britanniam. 

Lupis carentem dix:rim, vivo. Scots, 
Quin Thamefinus prrgopolinices Scotus 
Poterat leones, tigrides, wrſos, canes . 
Proprii inquilinos pefaris ſpe acu'o 
Monftraſie, pro ebolts omnibus quibus ſolet 
SpeFare monfira Cratis, (7 Fort formul 
Pzne ocreatum valgus. Et pairia fera 
Scotos eremus indicat terr.« plaga 

Vel omnipreſentem negans Dewn, nift 
Venifſet.inde Carvlus, cobors nif 
Cratordiana, miles & Montr olicus, 
Feritatis elu'ns notem piganice, 

Hanc pref! irifer ſemivittimam Deo 3 
Nec Scoticus eff, totus Leepardus, Leo; 
Habent & Aram ficut Arcam faderis 
Velut tabetls biftdis pilte plicks 


Fert Angeles pars hec, (x hec Cacodemonas 1 


Cut ſomnianti tartzrum ſucfii pavar 

Sic penitere,viderat regnum welim 
Nigrius Scotmum ſemel, (y efjet innacens. 
Regio, maligns que facit volum prece, 
Kelegetur ad Gyares breves nunquam incola | 
Punifſet ubi Cainum nec exilio Deus, 


Sed, ut ille trechedipnum, magis Domicenio, 


Vt gens vagans yecutita, vel contagium, 
Aut Beclycbub, þ des ubiquitarium. 
Hinc evo fat ſemper Scotus, certos locos, 
Et hos &F illos quoſlibet cits nauſeans, 
Vt frufts divif orbis, (y Topographie 
Mend:citatis offul as, curtas nimis. 


Wit Reſtor'd, 185 
Now as the Martyrs were inforc'd to take 
The ſhapes of beaſts, like hypocrizes at ſtake; 
I'le bait my Scot ſo, yet not cheat your cycs , 
A Scot, within a beaſt, is no dilgyilc. | 

No more let Ireland drag, her harmlcſle Nation 
Foſters no Venom, fince che Scot's planrarion; 
Noc can our feign'd antiquity maintain; 
Since they came in, England hath Wolves again, 
The Scot that kept che Tower, might have thuwne 
(Wirhin the grate of his own breaſt alone) 
Tc Leopard and the Panther, and ingroſt 

4 all thoſe wild Collegiats had coſt ; 

© honeſt high- ſhooes, in their rermly fees , 
1} ro the ſalvage Lawyer, next to theſe. 
Nature her ſelfe doth Scorch-men beaſts confeſle, 
Making rheir Countrey ſuch a wilderneſic, 
A Lan that brings in queſtion and ſuſpenſe 
Gods omni-preſence, but that Charles came thence, 
Burt chat Montrofie and Crawfords loyel band 
Arton'd their fins, and chriſtned half che Land ; 
Nor is it all che Nation hath theſe ſpors ; 
There is a Church, as well as Kirk of Scots: 
As in a picture, where the {quinting painr 
Shews fend on this fide, and on that fide ſaint: 
He that ſaw Hell in's melancholy dream 
And in the twi-light ot his fancy's theam, 
Scar'd from his ling, repenred in a fright, 
Had he view'd Scotland, had rurn'd Proſclyre. 
A Land, where one may pray with curft intenc, 
O may they never ſuffer baniſhment ! 
Had Cain been Scot, God would have chang'd his doom, 
Not forc't him wander, but confin'd him home, 
Like Jews they ſpread, and as infeRion fly \, 
As if the devil had Ubiquity, 
Hence'rtis they live at Rovers, and defic 
This or that place, rags of Gcograpby. 
They're 


186 wit 'Reftor'd, 
Ipſe univerſitatis beres integre , 

Et tots in tots, natto Epidemica, 

Nec gliſcit ergh jergonere Gdllics, 
ExoMcis aut Indicis modix, neque 

Iberio nutu n:gere, nec ſhudet 

Callere quem de Belgicis Hoghen moghen 
Venter tumens , aut barba canthert refert. 

(Que Coriatis une mens noffratibus) 

Pugna eft in enimo, atque animns in patina Score, 
Huic Struthioni ſuggerct cibum chalybs, 

Et denti-duftor appetiius, baltheo, 

Pro more, pendulos moleres inſerit. 

At interim noftr«s quid invelant dapes > 
Serpens Edcnum, non Edenburguin eppetit, 
Aut Anglie,cui jem malum eſt Hemorrhois, 
Hematopotas h»s poſter « meatibus 
CINE hirudines 
Cruore ſatiandos licet noftro prizes , 

Noftro fed oy cruore moribundos quoque. 

Nec computo credant priori,nos item 
Noum eddimuros, ſervitutem priſtine 
Aliam, gemellam nupere, fraterculos 
Palpare quand» ceperant charos nimis, 
CSaffragiorum ſecilicet poppyſmata_) 

Et cruffulum impertive ve'lut offam Cerbero 
Subblandiens decreverat Sendtulug. 

Nos ara locu'ts) arma wiſceribus privs 
Indemus uſque (4 uſqu? vel capuls tenus, 
Seri videmur quo Scatum traties mode. 
Princeps rebelli mittor tergo quaſ 
Eellas equino detrahens aptat ſus, 

At jus repinas haſce defendit vetus? 
Epyprus ifta perdit, ayfert Iſrael 
An bibliorum neſcis bog ſatellites > 
P retorianis queis Cobortibus, (nove 
Hicruſalen triarits ) ſpes nitinur 
Sororcularum? Cardo, cardo wertitur 


Cupedharum, primitive legis, tyc. 


p 


dt be a 9 ot to MM . SD . +. +. 


”*y +4 A i... 


wit Reftor'd. 
They're Cirizens o'r? world ; they're all in all, 
Scotland's a Nation Bpidemical. 

And yet they ramble nor, to learn the mode 

How to be dreſt, or how ro liſp abroad 

To rerurn knowing in the Spaniſh fbrug. 

Or which of the Dutch-States a dvuble Fug 
Reſembles moſt, in belly, or in beard. 

(The Card by which the Marriners are ſtcer'd.) 
No ; the Scots- Erren! fight, and fhgbr t1 car ; 

Their E firich-fomacks make their ſwords their mear 
Nature with Scots, as Tooth-drawers hath dealt, 
Who uſe to hang their teeth upon: their belr, 


Yer wonder not at this their happy choice ; 
The Serpent's fatal ſtill ro Paradyſe. 
Sure England hath the Hemeroids, an4 theſe 
On the Norch-poſture of rhe __ leize, 
Like Leeches, thus they phylically cbirft 
Aiter our bloud, bur in the cure ſhall burſt. 


Let them not think co make us run oth ſcore, 
To purchaſe villenage as once before, 
When an A& paſs'd to troak chem on rhe head, 
Call them good Subjects, buy them Ginger-bread. 


Nor Gold, nor Adts of grace, ris $reel muſt rame 
The ſtubborn Scot ; a Prince that would reclaim 
Rebcls by ycilding, doch like him, (or worſe) 
Who ſadled his own back, to ſhame his horſe, 

Was ir for this vou left your leaner ſoil, 
Thus to lard /ſrarl with Zgypts ſpoyl> 
Thev are he Goſpels Life-guard, bur for chem 
(The Gwriton of new F-ruſaſem) 
Wha: would rhe Bretluen do?the cauſe ! che cauſe} 
Sack poſlcrs, and che fundamental Lawes ! 


187 


Lord} 


O bone Deus! quanti eft carere lintehs! 
Orexis ut Borealis, ff fames, mover | 
ViSuque , vefibuſque caſſt, binc Knoxto 
Sutore mul, fy Knozio utuntur coquo , 
Pie qued algeant, quod eſuriant pis. 

Laruss quin uſque detrahas, (4 nummulis 
Titaliſque, (ut animabus) ſubeft fallacia. 
Libre, oy Barones (detumeſcant interim 
Vocabulorum tympani ) quanti vale nt | 
Hic Cantianum pene, pene villicum , 
Solideſque totos ills , ſed gratis, duos. 

Apage ſuperbe fraudulentie, fimul 
Proſapia pies, fide oy piftos procul : 
Opprobrium poetico vel fligmati 
Etiam cruci crux. Kon aliter Hyperbolus 
Hyperſceleftus oſtraciſmo fit pudoy. 

Americanus, ille, qui calum horrait 
Quod Hiſpanorum repat ev ſed pars quota ! 
Viderat in Orce 6 Scotos, (hut tot Scotos\ ) 
Roterodamns pependerat medioximus, 

Sat muſa! ſemiſſe fercularia 
Medullitis vwrans, diabolis invides 
Propriam fibi ſuam $coti paropfidem. 
Vt Berniclis enim $coti, fic Lucifer 
Saturatur ipfes Berniclatioribus. 

Nam lapſus 4 furci Scotus, mozx of Styge 
TinSus, ſunm novatur in Plaut-Anſerem. 


F< rn} Wt 


WitReſtor d. 
Lord ! what a goodly rhing is want of ſhirrs ! 
How a Sonked-Bomac and no meart,converts | 
They wanted food and rayment z ſo they rook 
Religion for their Scamitrefſe, andrtbeir Cak. 
Unmazk them well ; rheir honours and eftare 
As well as conſcience are ſophiſticare. 
Shrive bur rheir titles, and rheir money poize, 
A Laird and twenty pounds pronounc'd with noiſe , 
When conſtru'd, burtor a plain Yeoman go, 
And a good ſober Two-pence,and well ſo. 
Hence then, you proud Impoſtors,get you gone, 
You Picts in Gentry and deyorion ; 
You ſcandal ro the ſtock of Verſe, a race 
Able ro bring the Gibber in diſgrace, 
Hyperbolus by ſuftering did traduce 
The Oftraciſm, and tham'd ir our ot uſe , 
The Indian, that heaven did forſweare, 
Becauſc he heard the Spaniards were there, 
Had he but known what Scots in hell had been, 
| He would Eraſmus-like have hung between : 
My Muſe hath done, A Voider for the nonce ; 
I wrong rhe devil, ſhould I pick their bones. 
Thar diſh is his 3 for when the Scots deceaſe, 
Hell; like their Nation, feeds on Barnacles, 
A Scot, when from the Gallow-rree got looſe, 
Drops into Syx, and turns a Soland-Gooſe, 
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WIT RESTOR'D. 


Mr. Smith, to Captain Mennis 


then commanding a Troop of Horſe 
inthe North, againſt rhe Scors, 


We! whar(a good year) means my John > 


So (tauncha Mule as thine net1'ewon 
The Grecian prize ; hcw did ſhe earne ? 
The bayes ſhe brought from Epſom Fearne > 
There teem'd ſhe freelyas rhe hipps, 
The Hermic kilt with trembling hipps, 
And can ſhe be thus coltive now how) 
While things are carried ( heaven knowes 
While Church and State with fury parch, 
Or zeal as mad as hare in March? 
While birds of Amſterdam do flutrer 
And Gick as cloſe as bread and burrer : 
As ftraw to Jerr, or burre to ſquall, 
Or ſomethingelſe unto a wall. 
Can ſuch a dreadfull rempeſt be, 
And yer nor ſhake rhe North and thee ? 
| Where is thy ſenſe, of publike feares 2? 
Wilt fit unmoy'd as —_ Peeres, 


| wit Reſtor'd. . 
Till ſome bold Ganle pluck thee by thi beard , | 

Thou and thy Muſe (I think) are ſcar'd, | 

As I have heard Divines cotell | 

The conſcience isthar's mark for hell, | 

Ah Noble friend, this rough, harſh way 

May pinch where I intended play. | 

Bur blame me nor, the preſent rimes = 

So ſerious are, that even my Rymes 

In the +ame hurry rapt, are :o, 

Indeed whether I will or no, 

And orherwiſe my Numbers flie 

| Than meant, in ſpight of Drollerie : 

| Tis good to end when words do nipp 
And thus our of their harneſſe {lipp. 
Beſides, the rhing which men miſpend 
Call'd Time, as precious 15 as ftiend, 
Tak'r not unkindly, I profeſie 
None loves you better then J.S. 
From London where the ſnow hath bin 
As white as milke, and high as ſhin 
From Viſconnt C omwyr'es houſein (treer 
Of woman Royall, where we meet : 
The day roo cold tor wine and Burrage 
The fourth precedent to Plum-porrage 
December monerh, and yeare of grace 
Sixreene hundred and forry to an Ace. 


- - - — — — err ro es __ 


T9 friend of mine, Captaine John Mennis 
A tnwn of Tor: that now and then is, 

Yr 1t you miſſe him rhere, go look 
'ncompany of Hzkes SirF ook; 


They 


is 


They 


wit Reſtor'd. 
two perhaps may have a pull 

Ar Selbie, Beverley, or Hull, 
Or elſe you'l finde him ar his quarter, 


Send it, and ler him 
Pay the Porter, 


= — — —— WD _———— —o—— 


The ſame, To the ſame. 


Mi: doubrie Squire of Kentisſh crew 
chat ha'ſ read tories old and new 
prick up thine cares unto a tale 

that will un-nerve and make thee ſtale: 
Whenrhou ſhalr heare how mante pears, 
The parliament hach had by th? eares. 
Comming as cloſe as ſhirt of Neſſ#s, 
To privie Councellors ( god blefſe us) 
The Jadges they are deep in bond, 

And fart for fear they ſhall bee Connd, 
The Ren of E/e, and the prelare 

Of Bath and Wells have had a pellat 
And they have plac'r ( his grace's) cod 
Under the laſh of Marw!!/”s rod, 

Burl amrold the Finch is warie 

And fled after the Secrerarie, 

And all ris 1s, thar men may ſee 
Others can runne as well as wee+ 

I hitherro have rold, dear Caprain, 


Of priſons that our p_ are clapt in : 


= 
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4 Wit Reſlor'd. © 
And all Iwrote was like a groane 

Sadd as the melanchollie droane. 

Of Countrie baggpipe , now I fing 

Matter as cheartull as the ſpring , 

Of wine ( deare freind ) will make us wanton 
Better nere drunck by {ohn of Gaunt, one 
Thar at third glaſſe did mount his Launce 
And gott a boy whoſe ſonne got Fraunce : 
Beſides , the reckoning will bee more 
(Hymble I meane Jthen heretofore ; 

For now the Alderman hight Abel/ 

Has given his parchment up with labell, 
To no more purpoſe is his pattenr 

Then that the fool had ſhit and ſate in't: 
Now may wee freely laugh, and drink, 
And overcharg'd goe piſle rh ſinck 

Then too't again, beginne a healrh 
Oftwelve goe-downes to th*Com-monwealth 
Then mount aitall, andſleep, and when 
Wee riſe againe bee nereth* worſe men : 

This firt*s my freindſhipp, but not mee, 

I muſt bee ſoberas the Bee 

Thar ofren(ippes, yet doth not ſtray 

Bur to his owne hive findes the way, 

Soe ſhalt rhownor bluſh to acknowledge 
Him that was once of Lincolne-Colledge, 
Bur now of Bromely Hall neere Bow 
Look , and you'l find his name below. 


7 Smith, 


7 


From 


on 


Ich 


om 


Wit Reſtor d. 
From ſpatious lodgings of Lord mine 
In ftreet of female majeſty, paſt nine ; 
The day whereon wee whercr our knives 
As men toeat even for their hives. 

He that ha's none tis time ro borrow, 
For Chriſtmas day 1s ee'ne to morrow, 


F* 


|—c—___— n_p_ 


— — > _—_—_—_— ___ _— —— 


The ſame, to the ſame. 


Y note which colt thee pennies Sixe 
Mi ſeeme?s) (ll inthy ſtomack Rick's 
O had'(t chou bur beheld how willing 
I was for thine to pay a ſhilling 
(For footeman forth the money layd 
Which mult with int'reſt bee defrayd) 
Hereafter thou wouldſt not bee nice 
For everie note to part with hice. 

Thy journey to the foe with Coyne 

Would madded have a ſaint or twayne, 

So fillie Bee with wearte thighes 

Home to her malſtet*s florehouſe hie's ; 

Wohence ( her rich fraught unladed)ſhee 

Againe returne”'s an empric Bee. 

I joy toheare thou raign'it in place 

Of the defunct Arch biſhop's grace, 

For thou ( I doubt not)wilt bee gre: 

By freind for prebendry i th' filt : | 

Mee thinkes I fancie preſter James \ 

Ig Cope enyellop't without ſeames. j 
B 3 Wuk* #/ 


With ſilkeand golde embroydred ore, 
And breſtplat like a belt before : 

As Pedler ha's to bear his pack, * 

Or Creeple with a childe at's back. 
Elſe when my Beriie dropp's away 
(Tharfourteen yeares hath been my Toy) 
Some one Ire marrie that's thy Neece 
And Livings have with Bellie- peece, 
This ſome call Symonie orh*ſmock, 

Or Codpeece, that's againit the Nock. 
The health you meant mee in the Quart 

I have, andpartly thanke you fort, 

Bur yer I muſe + well I may) 

Ar pot ſo funiſh*c, withour pay, 

For at that time wee were told here 

You all were fixe weeks in atreare ; 

Ha'it thou made merchandiſe, of Crop ? 
Or ſoldeſome landes, lef*r out oth* mapp? 
Or ha't thou nimm'd from ſaddle bow 

A piſtoll ch:ough thy troope, or ſo > 
Leayeing halfe-naked ho:ſes Creſt 

Like Amaz9n with but one brelt; 

Well, lett it goe: I thinke this geare 

Firr to bee ſcann'd, but nor too neare- 
However, ſure I ſhould hnde [hn 
Thrifrie, but yet an honel(t man, 

Yet tak heed in theſe pinching tunes 
And age fo catching after crimes, 
Ir hee not given out how you quat't 
Sugar, and eggs, in morning's draught ; 


Vis Keſior a. 
I grudge thee not; forif I mer 
Vuslpone*s potion, or couldger 
Nectar, or elſe difloly'd ro dew 
Th*Elixir, which the gods n'ere knew: 
'Twere thine, yea I would ſave the dropps 
For thee that fell befides thy chopps : 
Bur yer the needy itare (I feare) 
May think much of thy coſtly cheare ; 
The beſt is, if theybarre thy maw 
From ſodden drink, thou*t have it raw : 
And reaſon good, the heayens defend, 
That thou ſhould want,and I thy —_ 


as 


From houſe of Viſcount Conway, where 

Kenelme hath food, and Down's Count Late, 

December moneth, day of St. John 

That *mongſt th Eyangeliſts made one, 

Forty, (betides the fixreen hundred) 

We count yeares palt ſince Fiend was foun- 
(dced, 

And this Biſſexnile, that, ſans pumps, 

Frisk*s, and is call'd the yeare L ws Jumps. 


wit Reftor'd, 


The ſame, to the ſame. 


maſt call from b2rween thy thighs) 

Thy urine back into thine eyes, 
And make thze when my tale thou hear'ſt 
Channell thy cheekes with Launt rever'(t ; 
Thy Landladie that made thee broth 
Waen drugge made orihce to froath, 
That every tortn:ght ſhifred ſheer 
To keep s neſt, and bodie ſweer; 
That heard thee knock ar peepe of day 
When boy ſnor'de that on pallar lay ; 
Roſe in her ſmock, and gave thee counſell 
To lifr thy foot for feare of groundſell, 
Fhat ofren warnd thee of the quart 
Andpraid (in vain) to rurnchy heart, 
This Landladie in grave 1s p2nt 
Now ſhedd thy moyſture, man of Kent: 
Two rings hee left, for thze tone, to* ther 
For Andrew thar does call thee brother, 
This dries thy teares that were a brewing ; 
Now Ir to newes of Stare enſuing. 
Iudge Litrlet»n is made Lord Keeper. 
And feeds on chick and pigeon peeper, 
The kings Artourney Sr hobs Bancks 
Succeds him, bur may ſpare his thankes, 
Herbert 15 thought the meereſt man 
To fh11 the place of Bancks Sr John, 
London-Recorder thence doth jogge, 
In Herberts xoometo trudge,and fogg : 


And 


| 


wit Reſtor d. 9g 
And Sr Johns one that's ſharp and wittie 


' Is made winde-inftrument o'r Curry. 


Thus tis 10 rowne; but in the Cam 


' There's one preferrd will make rhee ſtamp , 


her 


For Sr lobs Berk ly's SergzantMatior 

To Willmott, ler it not bread Jarre, 

Nor can the Viſcount whom /oh» putts 
In truſt, prevent it for his gurrs 

More ſhalt thou know when tis more fitt, 
When thou and I in Tavern fitr; 

Till when, andever,heaven thee ſend 


The wiſhes of thy conſtant freind, _ 


In ſtreet of Coleman from ſwanne Ally 
Where while | tay in rowne, I ſhall lye 

In houſe of Miltrefle Srreer, relice 

Of Robert, whom for mate ſhee pickrt: 

And where, with eeles , and flounders fryde, 
And tongve of Neat that never lyed 

I illd my paunch, bur when I belſh, 

It utter's language worſe than welſh. 

Janss the monerh that holdes us rack, 

One, with a face be hinde his back: 


Full ſixreene hundred yeares wee ſcore 


And hfrie, (bateing fix, and fowr) 
Andthis leapz-yeare wee count to bee, 
A yeare that come® but once in three. 


IQ Wet reftor'd, | 


The ſame, to the ſame. Tha 


TY wants wherewich thou long h#lt tug'd} Ant 
And been as ſad as Bear that's lug'd, : Wo 
Thow'lt laugh at, when thou heart how odly Wh 


Thy fellowes ſhift in Town ungodly. Wil 

Commodities we took ontrutt , O h; 

And promis'd Tradeſmen payment juſt, In C 

To be return'd from Northern part , Ont 

Whenrreaſure hence arriy*d in Carr, ; Orc 

And, bur tilt now of late, rhey crep Wh 

From air ro ſtair, with. erembling Rep ; Tot 
Sd rwodeſt, that they bluſh*d ro name, And 

For what they to our Chambers came. | The! 
Impatient now, both young and old, Or i 
Aflaule my fort with knuckle bold, : Ston 
Andas in bed perplex'd 1 he, And 
I hear one ſay, The Cart's gane by, Like 
With.chat they all atrempr my dore, Ton 
With pulſe more daring then before ; On 
And of their parcells make a ginne Whe 
Louder, then when they drew-me in. As w 
Rouz'd withthis rudeneſle, firſt, I chop Such 
Upon ſome. foreman of the ſhop; That 
Take him by 'ch'hand aſide, and there The 
I tell him wonders in his ear, Theit 
So by degrees L ſend them jogging , And 
Suppled with Ale, and language cogging. Vapo 
Bur newes of this makes Scrivener wary, Well 


Andeight i'th hundred Don look awry hs A ma 
That 


Wit reftor'd, 1 
{That we do ſtoop to ſums as ſmall, 
| As children venture ar Cock-all. 
tug'd} And lives we lead, (Icry heaven mercy) 
; Worſe then a Troop thar has the Farke , 
; odly While man rhar keeps the Ordinary, 
Will not believe, nor Landlord tarry. 
O happy Captain, that may*it houze 
In Quarter tree, and uncheckrt brauze 
Onteeming hedge, when purſe is light , 
; Or onthe wholſom Sallar bite : 
While we have nought, when mony fails , 
To bire upon, bur our own nails ; 
And they ſo ſhort with often rewing , 
| There's not much lefr ro hold us chewing ; + 
Or if there were, *rwould onely wher 
; Stomack, for what ic could nor yet, 
Andmake more keen the appetite, 
Like tyring-birc for Faulkner's Kyte. 
To mend my commons, clad in jerkin, 
On Friday lait I rodeto Berksn, 
Where lowring heavens with welcom ſauclt us 
As when the Fiends were ſent for ” auſtrs ; 
Such claps ofthunder, and ſuch rain, 
That Poers will nor Rick to feign, 
The gods with roo much Ne&ar ſped, 
Their cruckles drew, and piſs'd a bed, 
And that they bel{h'd from tomack muſty 
Vapour, that mad- the weather guity, 
, Well,*cis a ſad condition, where 
A man mult faſt, or feed in fear, 
That 1 


12 wit reftor'd. 

lately thee from North did call, ” 
Now ſtay, or elſe bring wherewirhall, 
Unleſſe thy credit here prove better, 

Than does thy friend's, that wrote = LetteAgkir 


o Fu 

| ; Andrt 

Day renth thrice told, the morning fair, Ware 
The month ill with a face ro ſpare, Whil: 
| Or ell 

_ Wm ——_—_—_— C— CO OC nd r 
The ſame, to the ſame. wed 

Ns ſooner Ifrom ſupperroſe , dat 
But Letrer came, though nor in proſe, Perhax 


Which tells of fight, and Duelltamous, S$ofar 
Perform'd berween a man and a mouſe. Whon 


An Engliſh Caprain, anda Scor, * Leave 
The owe diſarm'd, the orher nor. Thy w 
It ſpeaks moreover of ſome ſtirring , nd h; 
To make a Coy*nant new as Herring. hy fr 


Carr, and Mouneroſſe, and eke Argile : 

Well was that Nationrerm'd a Boyl, | 

In breach of En7land, that dorh (Hick, day ty 
And vex the body Polirick. FACer 6 
Bur (whatrſoc're be the prerence) 

Doubtlelſe rhey (trive f 22m the pence ; 

While Ewgliſh Trooper, like a Gull', 

Serves but ro hold the Cow to rh'Bull, 

Pray rell me, Joh», did it nor nettle 
Thee, and thy Myrmidons of Mettle, 


# To ſee the boy with country-laſh, * 
Drive onthe jades that drew the caſh ? 
nd by thy needy quarters go, 

Lett$Atking the way ro Camp of fo 2 

So Tuhgalns with hungry maw , 

Andet ouller, daily ſaw 
>  Warer an&ſuit ſwim by his chaps, 

While he in yain at eicher ſnaps. 

Or elſe as Phebss, when full fraught , 
——— And tipled with his mornings draught , 

eels like a drunken Jackanapes, 
With bladder right, o're ſoyl that gapes : 
dafterwards incorner odd , 
roſe, Perhaps leſſe thirty, empties codd. 
:> S$ofares ir wich my friends, (god wor) 
Whom creaſure skips t*enrich the Scot. 
Leave then chat wretched Climare, where 
Thy wants have rid thee like the Mare ; 
nd haſte ro Town, where thou ſhalt find 
hy friend, chat now hath newly din'd. 
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day ewenty fixt, and when John ſaies, 
faces «bout, the Month obays. 


x. 


po —_—_— 
-—— 


wit reftor'd, 


I4 
The ſame, to the ſame. ' 
vw Hy how now friend, why convit not q } 


hircker > ' Wa 
Haſt thou not leave as light as feather ? | By. 
Here haveI mark't a Burr of Sack | Wh 
Whoſe maiden: head ſhall welcome Jack., | T9, 
*Againſt which when drawer advanc'd gimlet; pg; 
I ſutfer*d him nor, but did him ler; | Anc 
And yet thou commylt not 5 Why doſt pauſe} as v 
And there continue, keeping Dawes ? Hur 
Does Hoſteſſe tay rhy feed perforce , Taki 
For that which was not fault of Horſe ? Wir 
Thou haſte command of more then one; f Whe 
For I haveſeen ar cail of Jobs , i Thei 
Full Palfreys ſixty in array, Ger 
(I mean uponthe Muſter-day) | Each 
Or art thou entertain'drto give [Sofa 
Phyſick to one, that elſe might liye, I'Whe 
Some aged Sirg whoſe wife 15 bent Ther 
To change himfor a Cock of Kexe, 'Yer 1 
Well, be ic what ic will, I'le ſwear, Ifchc 


There's ſomething in'c, rhat thou ftay'ſt there ſn B, 
Howe're, let buſineſle, wine, or friendſhip, ;The a 
Draw thee from our that Northern endſhip, [And 


If none ofthoſe provoke thy ſtraddle , | Whic 
Take pirty onmy riming noddle, With 
t reftleſſe runs with numbers fierce, !Theſs 


And's troubled wictha flux of verſe, F From 


wit reftoy'd, I 5 
On that condirion Ile relate, 


Judge Bartlet ſitting on his Rall, 

In #« ſtminſter, with's back tothe wall, 

| Was there ſurpriz'd, and gripd by rt'wrilt 
| By Maxwell, with his clourer hiſt ; 


[{t not 


> |! Tothe Sheriff's houſe, but plum'd him not ; 
imlet; For there he fer him down 1*ch Hall, 
; And left him to them, robes andall. 
pauſe] As when a pack of eager Hounds, 
Hunting full cry along the grounds, _ 
Take o'reſomecommon moor, that's fraghe 
? Wirth old caſt Jades, and good for nought : 
{ Who, conſcious of their fates, do hale up 
! Their chin ſhort rails, and try ro gallop, 
! Ger our o*ch way for life and limme , 
| Each fearing they are come for him. 
| So fardthe Judges, ſuch fears wrung'em, * 
IWhen Maxre//ſpent his mouth among th, 
Then come away, man, places ſtoop, 
Yer thou remain in fortune*s poop. 
[Ifchou werr ſet toride the Circuit, 
t there In Bartlet's room, how thou wouldſt fitk it. 
hip» jThe art is, to forget acquaintance, 
(hip. !And break a jeſt in giving Sentence , 
| Which thou wilt learn , andthen be quick 
With Sherif's, and thou haſt rhe trick. 
'> {Theſe leſſons con, and keep in ftore , 
rn S that hath an J before, 


From 


Once more to Captain,newes of State: _ < 4, 
s 


He x end { 


| Whoruſs'd the Judge, and bore him hot, — f 
i WT 


| 


16 wit Reſtor d. 


From Bromely,where I ghueſs by th* 371/.Dikgſ , 
That tis th: Moneth firnamed Fill-Dike : 
Which govern's now, and I beleeve 


* The day is Tom of Straffords Eve, wi 
Full fixreen hundred yeares (I hold) ha” 
And fifty (bating five twice told) | Tot 
Expired are fince yeare of grace 
I'h Almanack firlt ſhew'd his face : 7 Wa 


Or (which is nearer to our trade) 
Twelve ſcore and two,lince Guns were made,! 


—_—_—_— ————— _—— — ——— 


— Tis} 
The Gallants of the Times. 


Suppoſed to be made by Mr. William Mur x 
peoſe of His Matellies Bed=chamber. | " 


| 
The) 


| 


An 
Ome hither the maddeſt of all the Land, n 
The Bear at the Bridge-foor this day mul 7 
(be baitet 
Gallants flock thicher on every hand | Cornn 


Wageswantonly minded,8 merry conceired V 

Thet's Wentworth, and Willmort, and 7; and He ſe 
Cav, 

If theſe are not mad boys,who the devill But t 

(would you har Thous 

To drink to Fl! — they all des agre) He 
And eyery one Crys,To mee,boyr, to mee 

Bur th 


| Hei 


| Wit Reſtor'd. 
DN A great Burgandine for #/! Aurray's ſake 
_— Sy monas, he voivs the firſt courſe to 
rake: 
When Strad/ing a Grecian dogg let fly, 

| Whorookthe Bear by the nolc immediatly; 

Toſee them ſo forward {ugh Peollarddid (mile 
Who had an old Curr of Canary OY 

And held up his head that George Goring mighs 

ſ; 


7 


| &z 
ade.) Who then cryed aloud, To mee,boys to mee! 


' 

"—| Tispleaſureto drink among theſe men 
: For they have witt and valour good ſtore, 
8. | They allcan handle a (word and a pen 

| Can court a lady and tickle a whore, 
Mut And in the middle of all their wine, 
. D1scourſe of Plaro, and Arretine, 
And when the health coms fall-down on 

their knees, 
And hee that wants, cry, te me bes to mee 


DU, 
mul 

baited 

| Cornwall ais was ſer in an npper room 

ceires With halfe aduzzen {mal witrs ofhis ſize? 

on and He ſent twice or thrice to have him come 
Cav down, 

devil But they would admirt him mno manner wiſe 

har) Though, in a full bowle of Rhemſhhe ſwear, 

1 Hee'd never rellmore, when women were 

| 


wee there, : 
Bur they all cry'd alou'd his tongue is tos free 


| He,is not company for ſuch as wee. 
C The 


Wit Reſior a. 
The Anſwer, 


By Mr. Feter Apſley.' And 


Hough array be, undoubredlie, Port 
His countrey's cheifelt wit; Fe 
Andnone bur thoſe converſe with him | 
Are held companions fct: | Ther 
Vert I do know ſom Holland blades SI 
Shall vie witth him for it, hey downe , ho | Ifhes 
downe " 
Hay downe downe derry dery downe | Laie's 
Thinke not all praites due, 
For ſome rhat buft do weare 


Can whore and rore and ſweare I Ther, 
And drink and talke and fight as well as you! F 
Your Wentworth and your eſton on n 

Your Stradling and your Tred, lOfbo, 
I know they are as jcviail boys bs 

As ever Taverne bred 


: 


And can ſomrimes like {ouldiers live Hey d 
A weeke without a bedd, hey doune &c.,' * ] 


: For if! 
George Generall of Guenifrieds A 
leis a joviall Lad; And d 


Thovgh his Hearr and Fortunes diſagree 
Otr times ro make him fad : 
Yer give h:m bur 2flout or two 
Ard (irajr you'l ſwear hees mad : Hey! 
downe,&c, Theirs 
[ 


© Wit Refboy'd. Ig 
There's Sydenham Crofts and Kelligrew 
Mult ngg, be left behind-- 
And thar old ſmooth-fac'd Epicare 
They call im Ilarry Wind 
For if you do diſcourſe with him 
Such company you'l f: nde:hey downe,&c. 


| There's lirtle Geofrcy Peeters, 
E As good as any of thoſe 
| If hee'd leave his preventing way 
| Of abuting his grear noſe 
; Hee s witr and Poetr good enough 
Thar hee can pawne his cloathes : hey 
(downe, &Cc, 


bal 


| There is a joviall Parſon 
Jon Who to rheſe men dorh preach : 
! On the week days he does learn of them, 
And on Sundays does themreach. 
Il Ofbooks and of good company 
Hee rakes his ſhare of each,hzy down ho 
( down, 
Hey down down dery dery down ! 
© XC!  *Thinke nor all prayſes duz 
Forithe did not weare 
A gowne heed roare and ſweare 
And drink and talke and bght as well as you. 


Hey os The 


20 


Wit Reftor'd. 
The Burſſe of Reformation. | ** 


p ww E wil go no more to the old Exchang "I 
Theres no good ware at all ; 

Their bodkins and rheirthimbles too | 
Went long fince to Guild-hall, Hee 

Bur we will cothe new Exchange 
Where all things are in faſhion ; Hee 

And we will have it hence forth call'd ' 
The Burſe of reformation, Heer 


Come lads and laffes what do you lack 
Here is weare of all prizes | And 
Here”s long & ſhort;heres wide& raight! 
Here ate things of allfizes. 


Madam ,you may fitt your ſelfe Heer” 
With all ſorrs of good pinns, —_ 
Sirs, here is jerr and here 1s hayre, Andh 
Gold and cornelian rings, F- 
Here is an engliſh conny furry, 
Ruſhia hath no fach On, nr 
Which for to keep your fingers warme, þ-,.41, 
Excells your {ables muffe. =y 


come ladds, &G& 


Pray you Madam fitt, ile ſhew good ware fleer ar 

For crowding nere fear that, an 
Againlt a ſtall or on aſtool cauſe 
Youl nere hurt acrevarr. 


Wt Refior'd. 21 
| Heers childrens bawbles and mens too, 
To play with for delight. 
| Heer's round-heads whenrturn*d every way 
hang Arlength will and upright. 
Come ladds,8&c. 


Heer's dice, and boxes if you pleaſe 
To play at in and inn, 
; Heers hornes for brows, & browes for horngs; 
| Which never will be ſeen. 
Heer 1s a ſerr of kettle pinns 


ck Wirh bowle at them to rnwle: 
. , | Andif you like ſuch rrundling ſpore 
ra1ght Here is my ladyes hole. 
Come ladds,&c. 


Heer's ſhaddow ribbon'd of all ſorts, 

| As various as your mind, 

{And heer's a Wind-mill like your ſelfe 
Will curne with every wind. 

And heer's a church of the ſame tuff 
Curr our in the new faſhion, 

> HFardby's a prieſt Rands twiceaday 
Will ſerve your congregation. 
Come ladds, &c., 


are fleer are ſom presbyrerian things, 
Falne larely our of faſhion, 
becauſe we hear that Preſter ſohu 
Dorh ciucumcize his nations 


Heel C 2 And 


22 Wit Reſtorid,: 
And heer are independant knacks, | We 
Raid with his ſpirits hamor, | 

And heer's cheap ware was ſequelired, 
For a malignant tumor, Come ladds, &c. 


Heri 
Heer patches are of every cut, | 
For pimples and for ſ[carrs, And 
Here's all the wandring planert hgnes, 
And ſom oth* fixed itarrs, Here 
Already gum'd ro make them ttick, : 
They need no other sky, You 
Nor {tarts for Lilly for to ve | 
To cell your fortuncsby, 
Come ladds,&c. 
Mad 
To eject Powder in your hayre, | 
Here 1s a pritty put; And 
Would for clilter caſe ſerve roo, 
\Were ic fil'd wirh ſuch (tufte. ! Herc 
Madam, here are Piſtachie nutrts, 
Strengthening Oringo roots ; Whi 
And hee's a preſerv'd Apricock 
With the ſtones pendant too'r. | 
Com Lads,&c. 
Ther 
Here are Perrwiggs will fit all Hayres J 
Falſe beards for adiſguiſe ; | Ther 
I can help laſſes which are bare | | 
In all parts, as their thighs, | Bur \ 
If zou'l engage well, here you may | \ 


Take up iinz Holl ind SMocks. \ 


$,&C, 


Wit -Reſlor'd. 


| We haveall things thar women want 


Excepr Italian Locks. 
Come Ladds,&c. 


Here are hot Boyes have backs like bulls, 
Ar firithghr can leap laſles ; 
And bearded Ladds hold our like Goats : 
And here are ſome like Aſles, 
Here are Gallanrs can gut-do 
Your Uſher or your Page ; 
You need not go to Ludgare more 
Till threeſcore yeares of age. 
Came Ladds, &c. 


Madam, here 1s a Politicus 
Was Pragmaricus of lare, 
And here is an Elenrtichus 
That Fallacies dorh prate : 
Here 1s the Intelgencer roo, 
See how *bourt him they rhrong ? 
Whilit Melanch»ollicus a lone 
Walks here to make this ſops, 
Com Ladds, &c. 


Then lett's no moreto the Old Exchange 
There's nogood ware art all, 


| Their Bodkins, and their Thimbles roo, 


Went long (tince to Guild- Ha/l, 


| But we will to the New Exchange 


\\ 


Where all chivgs are in Faſhyon, 


C 4 Ana 


24 Wit Reſtor'd. 
And vve vvill have it henceforth calld, 
The Butrſe of Reformation. (lack 
Comg Ladds, & Laſles , vvhat do you 
Here is vvare of all prizes ; (ftrarght, 
Heres long and ſhort, here's yvide and Mat 


here are things of all fi2es, V 
You 

ot 

The Anſwer. C 

| But 

E will go no more tothe new Ex-. | © 


Their Credit's like cofall, (chang: 
Their Money and their Loyalty 


Is gone to Go/dſmith*s Hall, Our 
Bur we will keep our Old Exchange, V 
VVhere —_ is (t1]] in Faſhion, Bur 
Gold Chaines and Ruffes ſhalt beare the Bell,}; T, 
For all your Reformation, | Ther 
Look on our VValls and Pillars roo | 7; 
You'l find us much the ſounder: © Oo; þ 

Sir Thomas Greſhaws ftands upright U1 


Bur Crook-back Was your founder, 


There = have poynts and pinns and ring, | Wee 


WitNſuch like royes as rhoſe, 
There Patches Gloves and Ribons gay, And: 
And Oour money goes. Ho 
But when a Fammily 1s ſunck, 'For y 
And Titles are a fading, B- 
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Witreftor'd, 248 


Some Merchant's daughter ſetrs you up, 


ck?) Thus great ones lives by trading, 
ou Look, &c; 
ghr, 


and Marke the Nobility throughout, 
Moderneand Antient co0, 
Yow!l ſee what power the Cicty had 

— |  Andhowmuchitcoulddo; 

Not many houſes you'l obſerve 

Of honour true or ſeeming, 

But have received from the Burſe 
*. !' _ Creationorredeeming, 
ane Look, &c. 


Our wonted meetangs are at twelve, 
VVhichall che world ——_ 

But you keep off rill capdle-tune:, 

Bell, Tomake your ſecret Loves, 
| Then you come Alocking in a maine 

zo !' Likebirds of the fame feather, 
: + Orbeaſtsrepayring to the Arke 
| Uncleane and cleane together. 
ler. Look, &c, 


g*; | Wee firike a bargaine on the Exchange 
But. make ir goodelſe where, 
And your procedings are alike 
hough nor ſo good I fear, 
| For your commodities are naught, 


How ever vou may prizethem, 


Some Then' # | / 


26 wit refor'd. 
Then corners and darke h»les are fought, | G 
The berrer to disgnizerhem, | 
L OO Kea RC. 


We walke ore cellars richly h11'd, 
With ſpices ofeach-kind , 
You have a Tayerne ainderneach; 
And ſoyou'r tndermin'd.; CS 
If ſuch a building long endur e 
Allſober men may wonder, 
When giddy and livhr heads prevalle, 
Both 1bove gt ound and unde 4 


Look, & | Wo 


Wee havean Offce, to enſure Do: 
Our _—_ and goods ar ſea: C 
No rempzit,vock, or pyrat, can 
Deprive us of that plea. ' 
Bur if your Ladies ſpring a leake T 
0: boarded be and taken ; 
Who ſhall ſecure your Capitoll 
And ſave your heads from aking | Le 
Look, $C. 
Wha 
Then wee'l go no more to the new Eexchangy W 
Their credit'slike to fall, Not | 
Their monzy and rheir loyalry, His 


Is 89ne ro Gold-ſmiths hall, 
Bur Wee will keep our old exchange, | ; 
Where wealchis {till in faſhion, Tis 


(rol: 
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{ Goeldchaines and ruffs ſhall bear che bell, 
For all your reformation. 
Look on our walls and pillars too, 
You'l finde us much the ſounder: 
Sir Thomas Gresham (tands upright, 
Bur Crook-back was your founder. . 
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hee that admires her ſervant's ſ{ace, 
His tarure-limbs, or haire, 
Does not concelve the moderne waices 
Ot Ladies, wiſe and faire. 
Hee's bur ſhorr, 
Care not for'r, 
There be tall ones enough, 
Though his head 
Bee all redd, 
Let his coyne bee ſoroo, 


\Whar rhough his noſe turne in and our 
han!z With paſſage wide and large, 
* | Not much unlike a rainy ſpout, 
His humors ro diſcharge, 
Though his back, 
Wearea pack 
Tis atoy ameng friends, 
(ol! Se 
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So by hook, 


Or by crook, 
We may compaſle our ends. 


"Tis not your wire nor ianguage charme, 
That takes a femall eare 
A paire of pendants worth a farme 
Are held more welcom thete. 
You abuſe 
Your poor mul -, 
When you write us fine fancies ; 
For no loye 
Can improve 
Without ſuppers or daunces, 


God dam-mee is agood conceit, 
If chey who ſweare preſent us ; 
For that's your only taking baice 
Words nere can circumvent wes 
There belongs 
More then ſongs 
To a n<cklace or gown, 
When your plays 
And eflays 
May be had for a crpwn. 


But 


Son 
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The Tytre-Tucs, or A Mock- 


Songe to the taze of Chive-Chalc, 
By Mr George Chambers, 


Wo tnadcaps ere commited late, 
FT For treaſon,as ſome ſay ; 

It was the wiſdotn of the Stare, 

Admire it all you tnay. 
Brave Andrew Windſor was che prince 
cor pe Chambers favorue, 
Theſe rwo bred this unknowne offence 
I wo'd they had bine be =— 


They call chzmſelyes the Tytere-rues 
Andworea blew Rib _TThin, 

And when a drie, would not refufe, 

To drink... O featefull finy ! 

The Councell, which is chought moſt wiſe, 
Did ſert ſo long upon'r, 

Thar they grew wearie, anddid riſe, 
And couldmake nothingor'r. 


But till, the common people cri'd, 
This mult nor be forgot ; 

Some had for ſmaller marrers di'd 
They'd don —wee know not what: 

Hang'd, Hs and quarter'd, muſt rhey be, 
So Law doch ſett ur downe, 

—— | It's puniſhment for papiſtrie 

he That are of high renowne, 


' 


M 


y:Lord of (anterburie 5 grace 
*#This creaſon brought to light 


El's bad it bin apittous Caſe Th 
Bur that his power and might | An 
Had queld their pid: which fyell'd to high; 
For which che child ungor | The 
May with him live e'ne till hee die | Ale 
' As tilie ſheep? that rote, | Hef 
| And 
Let PapiRt frowne whar need wee care | 
H-e hives above their reach : | Wh 
And will his {Glver Mitre weare { His | 
Thoughnow forgnt to preach, | Nev 
If hee were bu: hzhind mce now, [My£ 
And ſhould this ballad heare ; | 
Sure he'd reveng2 with bended bow | And 
And 1 die like a Deere, [I wo 
| Ever) 
ores om | Lacec 
A Northern Ballet. [Every 
OE [Lacec 
Here dwelt a man in faire Weſtmerland | 1, 
lowne Armeſtrong men did him call, Black 
He had nither lands nor rents coming in, 
Yer he k-pteight ſcore menin his hall. By the 


owar 
He had Horſe and Harneſs for them all, nd w 
Goodly Sreeds were all milke whire, | 


And their weapons they were all alike. 
Newes 


> 
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Newes then was brought unto the King, 
Thar there was ſicke a won as hee, 
That lived ſyke a bold our-Layy 
| And robbedallthe north country, 
igh) 
| The King he writt an a lerter then 
| Alerter which was large and long, 
| He figned ir with his owne hang, 
| Andhe promiſed to doe lum no wrong; | 
| When this letter came 7-»ze untill. 
{ His heart it was as blyrthas birds on the rree, 


| Never was 1 ſent for before any King 
| My father, my Grandfather, nor none bur mee. 


| And if wee goe the King before, 

{1 would we went moſt orderly, 

| Every man of you ſhall haye his ſcarlet cloak 
=— | Laced with filyer laces three. 


[Every won of you ſhall have his velyerr coat 
[Laced with fillver lace ſo white, 

4 |O the golden bands an about your neck's 
Bl ac k harts, white feathers, all al yke, 


By the morrow morningeat ten of the clock 
owards Eqdenburough gon was hee 
nd with him all his eight ſcore men,” 
00d lord it was a goodly light for to ſee, 
$3 


VVhen 4 


{->\ves 


" $3 Wit reflor'd, 
When [one came befower the King Th 
He fell downe on his knee, Ang 
O pardon my Soveraine Leige, he ſaid Un 
O pardon my eight ſcore men and mee. And 


Thou ſhalt have nopardon,thou traytor from Say 
For thy eight ſcore men nor thee ; Anc 
For to morrow morning by ren of the clock] For 
Borh rhou and them ſhall hang on the gallon! 


rree. 
Ney 


But Jonnc looke'd over his left ſhoulder | 4 
Good Lord what a-grevious look looked hee Ash 
Saying asking grace of agraceles face, Whe 
Why there is none for you nor me. Och 


But ſonne had a bright ſword by his ſide, 
And it was made of the mettle ſo Free, 
That had nor the king ſtept his foor aide 
He had ſmitren his head from his faire bodde. | A 


Saying, fight on my merry menall, > 
And ſer at none of you be taine, —way 
For rather then men thall ſay we were hange's Wick 
Let them report how we were flaine. = 


Then god wort faire Eddenburrongh roſe ee 


And ſo b:fert poore Towne ronnde If 
That fowerſcore and tern of Tones beſt met, © M! 
Lay gaſping all upon the ground, 


As not 
The 


WA Rar a. 93 
Then like 2 _ _ _ - =——ooxgs 
like a mad man cher fought hee, 
_ a falce Scot came /onne behinde, 
' And runn him chrough the faice boddee. 


Saying, Fight ow my merry men all, 
_ And fee i. none of you be taine, 

lock) Forl will Rand by and bleed bur a while, 
a11og/ And chen will I come and fighe againe, 


' Newes then was brought to young ſoxxe 
Armeſtreny, 
1 hee ! AShe food by his nurſes knee, 
{Who vowed if er'e he lived for to be a man, 
Oth' the treacherous Scots reyeng'd heeUbe, 
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By Mr. Richard Barnslay. 
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Ame told mee, Lady, your fayr hands 
would make 
' A wilov garland for me ; O forſake 
\noe'} INat diſmall office, it do's not agree 
S _ thoſe ſweer looks , rhat fair aſpeR 31 
thee, 
Fayreſt of women, canſt thou bee my friend? 
And with thine owne hand haſten on my end? 
" __ mult looſe thee, ler mee looſe rhee ſo 
As not to bee my utrer overthrow, 
The! D Tinie 


